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ENTERTAINMENT OF THE CONTINENTAL GUARDS 
OF NEW ORLEANS. 


Wuen it was ascertained that the Continental Guards, of New Or- 
leans, would visit Boston in response toan invitation from the National 
Lancers, the members of the Ancient and Honorable Artillery Com- 
pany determined to extend to them such hospitality as opportunity 
would offer. The visit of this Southern company to Boston in 1880, 
and the cordial reception they received, did much to cement that bond 
of union which to-day is as broad as the continent and as mighty as 
its destiny, and the proposed visit in 1883 was an occasion upon which 
the fraternal feeling created by their first visit would be renewed and 
strengthened. Ata meeting of the Ancients the matter was fully 
discussed, and the following committee appointed: Major H. G. 
Jordan, Lieut. G. H. Gibson, Capt. P. E. Dolliver, Capt. N. W. 
Noyes, and Capt. Samuel Hichborn. a 

The committee consulted the committee of the Lancers, and finding 
that the hospitalities to be extended to the Continentals, by that com- 
mand and the Charlestown Cadets, would prevent anything in the 
shape of a formal reception and entertainment, decided to extend to 
them a welcome at their armory in Faneuil Hall. The time selected 
by the committee was Friday evening, June 15, after the visiting com- 
pany had returned from its trip down the harbor, in response to the 
invitation of the city of Boston. 

Upon the return of the steamer, the Continentals were escorted by 
the Lancers to the Revere House, where at 7.30 they were waited 
upon by the committee of the Ancients. About eight o’clock the 
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Guards formed line, and headed by their drum-corps and accoipanie 
by the officers of the Nationa! Lancers and Charlestown Cadets, and 
the committee on the harbor excursion of the city of Boston, were 
escorted by the Ancients’ committee to Faneuil Hall, and proceeded 
directly to the armory, where they were welcomed by Major Jordan, 
chairman of the committee, who spoke as follows : — 


Mr. Commander, Officers and Member of the Continental Guards of New Orleans, 
—In behalf of the committee of the Ancient and Honorable Artillery Company of 
Massachusetts, I bid you welcome. You have been formally welcomed by your 
hosts, the National Lancers, and by our Mayor, who was pleased to welcome you to 
our city, Upon your arrival here, what was the meaning of the roar of artillery 
but a weleome from all our citizens? Why was it that our streets were thronged 
as you passed? Jt was that all combined to welcome you to the hospitality of our 
city. You come not as strangers ; you have been here before, and we recognize 
old familiar faces and recall the many friendships formed at that time never to 
be broken. And on this your second visit to Boston, the oldest military organ- 
ization in our country extends a hearty welcome to the veteran company from 
New Orleans. The citizen soldiery of Masachusetts extend. 
and esteem to the citizen soldiery of Louisiana. Our tongues would be false to 
the sentiment of hospitality now glowing in our hearts if they did not say in all 
sincerity, welcome. Many of us have heen the recipients of generous hospitality 


a hand of friendship 


extended to us by you individually, by your company, by your citizens, and by your 
State and city officials; and [assure they will ever be remembered and cherished 
among the brightest memories of our lives. I will not detain you by along speech, 
but Ask you to be at home, and hope that you will spend a pleasant evening. 


Capt. Theil, of the Continentals, responded very briefly in behalf 
of the members of his command and of the citizens of Louisiana, ex- 
pressing his appreciation and theirs of the kind treatment the company 
had received in Boston. a 

The Continentals then broke ranks, and, in charge of the committee 
and members of the Ancients who were present, made a thorough in- 
Spection of the armory. At nine o'clock the Ancients and their cue 
marched to Faneuil Hall, where a collation from Young’s Ilotcl was 
Spread, and without formality all did ample justice to the feast of good 
things, after which, as the cigar smoke began to obscure the ceiling, 
Commander Merrill took the platform and made a speech of welcome. 
He spoke as follows i— 


ADDRESS OF MAJOR MERRILL. 


Mr. Commander and Members of the Continental Guards and other Guests of the 
Ancient and Honorable Artillery Company, — Lam glad that it is not a part of my 


duty to-night to say anything in a formal way of welcome in behalf of our com- ~ 


pany nor of the people of this city. From the very hour you came into Boston 
you have been repeatedly welcomed by formal speech, and, what is better, from 
thousands of lips and from tens and tens of thousands of hearts you have received 
a cordial and enthusiastic welcome to the old Bay State. [Applause.] We have 
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asked you, in an entirely informal way, on behalf of the oldest military organiza- 
tion on the face of the American continent, — extending away back two hundred 
and forty-six years,—we have asked you, our brethren and friends from the 
“sunny South,” to come in and spend a social evening with us here within the 
walls of the old “Cradle of Liberty.” [Applause.]- I noticed, as I looked over 
the list of your membership, that it was a membership which, in the years agone, 
was divided. Some of your number, when the conflict was on, went with the 
most of us here, in answer to the call of the nation; while yet a larger number, 
holding allegiance to their own State, fought upon the other side. But the dif- 
ferences of twenty years are past — gone — buried forever! [Loud applause, and 
cries of * Good,” “ Good.”} When you left your homes in Louisiana, I noticed 
that you were escorted to the depot, not only by the Grand Army of the Republic, 
but by the Association of the Army of Northern Virginia. [Applause.] Coming 
to us here, in old Massachusetts, clad in the Continental uniform of our fathers, 
your fellow-citizens presented to you one of the olden flags,—a flag with the 
thirteen stars representing the thirteen original States. [Applause] Per- 
sonally, I was especially interested in your company, and it was to me an 
additional evidence that in your section of the country, as well as in ours, the 
antagonisms of the war had been obliterated; because, while within your ranks 
are some twenty members who fought under the Confederate flag, to only four or 
five who fought with most of us upon the other side, you come with a commander 
who, last year, was an honored member of my staff as commander-in chief of the 
grand army of the United States. [Applause.] I often think, that, in the olden 
time, we misunderstood each other sadly. You thought we were encroaching 
upon your rights, and we thought you were trying to take away the rights of the 
Union. You believed that we would not fight, and we believed that we would 
have an easy task. [Zaughter.] Sad as are the memories of the war, shedding 
our tears, as we do, over the memory of thousands who are gone, yet, in some re- 
spects —in many respects — the war was an inestimable blessing to our country. 
We learned to know each other better. We of the North found foemen worthy 
of our steel. Ay, you would n’t have been Americans if you had n’t given us 
battle to the end. [Loud applause.) LU, twenty-five or thirty years ago, we could 
have had reunions like these, —of the people of Louisiana and the people of 
Massachusetts, —if we could haye brought every year a thousand men from the 
States of the South into New England, and taken a thousand men from New 
England to the South for ten consecutive years, there would have been no war; 
war would have been impossible. [Loud applause and cheers.] 

As you marched in the starlight last night up State Street, looking down the 
two lines and seeing your Continental uniforms side by side with the red ccats of 
the Lancers, I fancied that the evening air was suddenly disturbed by strange 
sounds. Upon my ear fell the notes of weird drum-beat and ethereal bugle call. 
In the shimmer of the moon I saw a mighty host of phantom warriors. The 
blue and the gray alike were there. On their fleecy tattered banners were frag- 
ments of inscriptions of Fort Sumter, of Bull Run, of Antietam, of Petersburg, 
and of Gettysburg; and still farther'in the distance came another line, wearing 
the uniform you bring us, and, on their torn flags, I could read Bunker Hill and 
Concord, Lexington, Saratoga, Valley Forge, Yorktown; and the pale moon- 
beams shone on silvery muskets as they pressed on; and then out of the high- 
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yaulted dome of heaven came the benediction, “To you who were enemies in 
war, but who to-day stand hand in hand, heart beating responsive to heart in love, 
fraternity, and friendship, may no estrangement or misunderstanding again come 
till stars shall twinkle and moons wax and wane no more forever.” [Loud ap- 
plause and cheers. ] 

Isuppose, Mr. Commander, that if twenty-five years ago it had been proposed 
that a company of soldiers, composed of representative men of New Orleans 
should come North upon a pleasure trip, the city of Boston would be about the last 
place they would have selected to visit. [Langhter.] You honestly thought that 
this was a city inhabited mostly by those wicked abolitionists, and we thought you 
were almost literally “those awful fire-eaters.” [{Langhter.] But amid the clash 
and tumult of conflict, where the bullets whistled and the cannon roared, we 
came to understand each other better; and I am sure you will find upon this 
visit (as your fellow-citizens will find at any time) that Boston, with all its eccen- 
tricities, that Massachusetts, with all its old Puritan notions and inheritance, have 
still a heart which beats no warmer for any to-day than it does for the citizens of 
your own section of our beloved land. [Applause and checrs.] 

But, Mc. Commander, if I go on, I shall be betrayed into making a s;eech, 
which was the last thing I came todo. [Loud cries, “ Goon,” “ Go on.”] Ttis easy 
enough for you people down there on the floor, Without any hair on your heads 
(pointing to some of his bald-headed friends), to say, “Goon.” [Laughter.] One of 
your members was kind enough yesterday to pay me a very handsome compli- 
ment; but [always try to humiliate myself upon such an occe sion by looking 
back a few years, when I was younger than I am now, and when I did not know 
as much asI hope Ido now. I remember I went down into the lower part of 
my own county to make some political speeches, about the first I ever made, and 
I was foolish enough one night to fish for a compliment upon my efforts. I was 
on my way home after the meeting with an elderly farmer, at whose house T was 
to spend the night, and I began the conversation by remarking in a deprecatory 
sort of a way, that speech-making was not my vocation ; I was not in the habit of 
making speeches, and so much ought not to be expected of me as of a professional 
speech-maker. “ Well,” the old man said, “this is a small town, and I suppose 
we can’t expect to get anything more than a third-rate speaker down here any 
way.” [Laughter.] Since then I have been a little cautious about accepting com- 
plimentary invitations to “go on.” [Laughter] But, Mr. Commander, and mem. 
bers of the Continental Guards, I want to emphasize, —although I cannot do it 
as fittingly as I would in words, — earnestly and sincerely from my own heart, and 
I know the sentiment comes from the heart of every one of the six or seven 
hundred members of the Ancient and Honorable Artillery Company, our welcome 
to the thousands and tens of thousands of other welcomes to the Continental 
Guards to the city of Boston. [Prolonged applause.] 


As soon as Major Merrill had finished, Lieut. Allen, jumping upon 
the platform, called for three cheers for the Continental Guards, 
These were given with great heartiness, and, when some one from the 
floor called for ‘three more,’ the cheering was renewed. There 
were loud calls for Capt. Thiel, of the Continentals. Ife attempted to 
speak from the floor, but was prevented by cries of ‘* Platform,” * Plat- 
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form,” to which he finally yielded, with evident reluctance, and 
ascended to the rostrum, After he had shaken hands with Major 
Merrill, and the applause which greeted his appearance had subsided, 
he said: — 


My Friends, —1 cannot give utterance to my feelings. . My heart is too deeply 
stirred by your kind greetings. I cannot speak. lask that, with your leave, mr 
assistant, my first lieutenant, Judge Braughn, may express the thanks which 
am unable to utter. [Loud applause 


Three cheers were given for Judge Braughn as he ascended to the 
platform, and then the company assumed an attitude of expectancy 
as he began to speak. He said: — 


Mr. Commander, —1 believe it is the general opinion that lawyers and.news- 
paper men are talkers I don’t know as I ought to sav anything about the law- 
yers, but we have had the evidence, yesterday and to-day, that one newspaper 
man can make a very good speech. [Laughter and applause.] My captain and 
companions of the Continental Guards do me the honor to believe that they have 
a lawyer in their ranks who can do the same thing. I told them to-night that I 
was tired, that I was weary, that I longed for sleep, and, personally, I begged my 
captain to excuse me from coming here. But he ordered me to proceed, and, as 
asoldier, Iam bound to obey, and cannot now shrink from the responsibility that 
he has imposed upon me, We are all tired to-night. Our hosts, the Lancers, are 
tired. Possibly we have had too much water to-day. [Laughter.] Iam told that 
it is not within the recollection of the oldest inhabitant of Boston that it has 
ever rained on the Lancers’ anniversary. [Laughter.] “They have always had 
dry weather on the outside, but I believe that cannot be said of the insides of the 
Lancers. I think that they have been wet on every occasion that their anniver- 
sary has occurred. [Loud laughter] They have deluged us with wine as they 
have with kindness. They have tired us with their lavish hospitality, and noth- 
ing less strong than the invitation of the corps which you have the distinguished 
honor to represent, Mr. Commander, would have tempted us from our little beds 
to-night. We feel that a great honor has been conferred upon the Continental 
Guards by this invitation from the Ancient and Honorable Artillery Company of 
Boston, — the oldest, as it is the most distinguished and honored military organi- 
zation in our land. Therefore, we felt that it was not alone a duty, but a proud 
privilege that every Continental should respond, and here we are. [Applause.] 

Iwill not repeat the sentiments of loyalty, affection, and devotion to the Union 
which were so beautifully expressed here yesterday, particularly by those speakers 
who represented your city and your State, your distinguished chief magistrate and 
your distinguished governor. But you have alluded, sir, to the American flag that 
was presented to our company on the evening of our departure from home, 
the American flag with the original thirteen stars emblazoned upon it. The 
donors of that flag knew when they presented it that it would be borne with honor, 
and that no company or organization of men throughout this land would carry it 
with greater pride and devotion than the Continental Guards of New Orleans. 
[Applause and eries of Good,” “Good.”| And, Mr. Commander, I wish to assure 
you, and the grand old organization which you command, that the Continental 
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Guards, in its loyalty and fealty to our flag, is not alone, but that its sentiments of 
devotion and love ave shared by every citizen in our Southern land. [Applense 
] Every heart that beats in the South is elated and filled with pride 
when the eyes which illumine it look upon that banner. They feel, they know, 
and they now glory in the fact, that it is the flag for which and behind w hich their 
kinsmen fell on either side of the two contending armies. [-Appluuse.] They 
glory in the fact, Mr. Commander, that among all the flags of the nations 
of the earth, it is the greatest flag of them all. [Applause.] Last night you 
alluded to the fact that the only recollection you have of the late war was through 
the debt which rested upon the country. We, upon the other side, felt the effects 
of that war and its visitations more than you of the other States of the Union. 
Our plantations, our farms, our homesteads, are even now suffering from the 
effects of the war; but our people not only bear their misfortunes heroically, but are 
consoled by the fact that the losses which they have met with have added to the 
glory of our country. [Loud applause and cheers.) I do not know anything 
more that I can say, Mr. Commander, which has not already been said last night 
or to-day, except to thank you again for the distinguished honor that you have 
conferred upon the Continental Guards. [Applause ] Now, members of the 
cou snanee, let us give the Ancient and Honorable Artillery of Boston our 
salute. 


and che 


The salute was given with a hearty good-will. When the applause 
had subsided, Major Merrill said: — 


Let nobody suppose I am going to inflict upon you a speech; but Thave a 
pleasant little duty to perform, The Ancient and Honorable Artillery Company 
has to-day but four honorary members, — one, his Royal Highness the Prince of 
Wales, commander of the Honourable Artillery Company of London, from which 
sprang the Ancient and Honorable Artillery Company; the second, a former 
governor of our Commonwealth ; the third, the President of the United States ; 
and, on the fourteenth day of May of the present year, by a unanimous vote, 
the Ancient and Honorable Artillery Company selected their fourth member, a 
past commander of the Continental Guards of New Orleans. I am requested, 
and I take great pleasure in behalf of the members of the Ancient and ITonorable 
Artillery Company, to present to our fourth honorary member, your past com. 
mander, members of the Continentals, Capt. Pierce, the badge of the Ancient 
and Honorable Artillery Company. [Capt. Pierce then stepped upon the plat- 
Sorm, and Major Merrill placed the badge upon him, while the company applauded 
loudly and cheered.] I know, as you know, perhaps, better than I know, that a 
man who, in the service of the side upon which he fought, left upon the battle- 
field one of his limbs, will wear the badge of the Ancients as honorably as any 
member of any organization could wear it. . } 


There was great applause and cheers as Capt. Pierce was presented 
by Major Merrill, and persistent cries for a speech; finally yielding 
to which, Capt. Pierce said: — i 


Mr.Commander and Comrades of the Ancient and Honorable Artillery Company 
— Truly and sincerely I ean say that you have completely taken me by aurprige. 
I considered that Iwas honored far beyond my merits and deserts when I re- 
ceived from your clerk the notice and the certificate of my election as a member 


——— 
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of this organization, I have been proud to notify, in a modest and quiet way, 
the members of my company and many of my fellow-citizens, that I was thus 
honored, and I am now glad to avail mys 1f of the opportunity to thank the An- 
cient and Honorable Artillery Company for the honor they conferred upon me on 
the 14th of May last. To think that the Prince of Wales, and the President of the 
United States, and the governor of Massachusetts alone have preceded me in 
being elected honorary members of this organization, is almost more than I can 
stand. But neither the Prince of Wales, nor the President of the United States, 
nor the governor of Massachusetts, nor any man in the ranks of the Ancient and 
Honorable Artillery Company from its organization two hundred and forty-six 
years ago to the present, feels more honored, or will strive, or has striven in a 
more manly and soldierly way to uphold the honor of the Ancient and Honorable 
Artillery than Iwill, [Applause.] This organization antedates the independeuce 
of our country a hundred and odd year It is only one hundred and twenty years 
ago that your forefathers and mine were engaged in arousing the feelings of the 
people of New England against England and England's king. I remember that 
James Otis, and the two Adamses, and John Hancock, and hosts of others like 
them, were using their intelligence and their oratory in arousing the people of 
your section for the contest that soon followed; and I know, way down in old 
Vi a, there was a man who, by his matchless eloquence and his fierce in- 
vectives, dared bid defiance to England’s king and to England’s armies. And I 
remember, among other things ‘he said, was this: “Our chains are forged ; their 
clanking can.be heard upon the plains of Boston.” It happily was not then, nor 
never will be, in the power of England to bind the links together of that imagi- 
nary chain. It was left for the old Colonies to bind together these links in a chain 
binding together the Union which they then hoped would never be broken, But 
they were mistaken. In Jess than one hundred years the links were broken, and we 
had four years of civil war, That war is now over and among the things of the 
past, and we are glad to think that we are here to assist in strengthening that 
chain which binds together the Union which we trust will never be broken again. 
[Applause] The armies of any European nation nor of any nation on the face of 
the earth can ever break it. [Applause.] Mx. Commander, I hope that the Conti- 
nental Guards and many of the individual members will have the good fortune to 
meet the Ancients and the people of Boston again in such a reunion, and that those 
who sueceed us may, for many, many generations to come, follow the example 
that we have set them; for, as you have said, I believe that these gatherings of 
the military are of great benefit to the country, and, so long as they take place, 
the citizens can rest in peace and security. [Applause.} 


«© We have no idea,” remarked Major Merrill, as Capt. Pierce took 
his seat, ‘¢ of turning this meeting intoaschool of oratory. We know 
that you are necessarily somewhat weary with the festivities of the 
day, and we have no purpose of making this anything but an informal 
and social occasion. But I know there is certainly one other member 
of the Ancients, — I shall not call upon all of them, though they can 
all make good speeches, — whom you listened to yesterday, a past 
commander of the Ancients, whom I know you will be glad to hear 
again: I will call upon Col. Wilder.” 
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Col. Wilder was received with applause. He said : — 


Mr. Commander and Fellow-Soldiers of Massachusetts and Louisiana, — The 
Commander has said that all the members of the Ancients can make good speeches. 
Let me say to you that this old Faneuil Hall inspires patriotism, if not eloquence, 
in the heart of any American citizen. [Applause.] The duties to which you haye 
been subjected to-day and the lateness of the hour admonish me to close these 
exercises with the simplest and shortest kind of a benediction. T think I would 
serve you best if I reverently raised my hand and pronounced the simple words, 
“Peace, peace’ be with you.” [Laughter and applause.] But the effect of this old 
platform is to make a man speak, and I cannot let you go without a single word. 
As a citizen of Massachusetts, feeling all the interest in her progress that all good 
citizens feel, zealous of her honor on every occasion, I thank these representatives 
of Louisiana for coming up here and speaking the words they have spoken from 
this platform. [Applause.| Although what they have said has been directly to the 
select few of us who have been permitted to hear them, the reporters have spread 
the words broadcast over all New England that every child may read and learn 
that they ought to love their country and reverence the founders of our liberty. 
[Applause.] The sentiments expressed here show that our guests, when they were 
boys, read the marvellous history of our country, and that their cheeks have glowed 
and their hearts beat quick as they remembered their fathers helped to establish 
this precious legacy. [Applause.] I will not, Mr, Commander, attempt a speech, 
Tndeed, if any of your subordinates did attempt to make a speech after one of 
your glorions flights of oratory, he would make a lamentable failure. But T want 
to repeat our thanks for the sentiments we have heard from the extreme South. 
They tell us, in words stronger than any I can frame, that our guests love their 
country, their whole country; that they love it with the early love of their child- 
hood, cherish it with the Stronger and maturer love of manhood, as men loving 
not in vain, but loving for wife and children, and the whole countr: and liberty, 
[Applause] To them again let me return my personal thanks, and let me say 
that I hope I may some day visit them in their homes and sce them there and 
take them by the hand and thank them again for the rich fruits that shall grow 
from this their social visit, [Applause.] And now, my friends, as sug 
my gray hairs and the time indicated by the clock, let me say, “1 
you always.” [Laughter and applause.) 


gested by 
“¢ be with 


h Major Merrill closed the exercises by inviting all the company to 
fill their glasses and drink to the following toast; — 


May the bonds binding one section of our country to the other be as lasting 
and indivisible as the bonds of friendship which bind together the National 


Lancers, the Continental Guards, and the Ancient and Honorable Artillery Com- 
pany. 


After a little further time spent socially, the committee escorted the 
Continentals to the Revere House, and bade them good night; and 


the pleasant reception and entertainment became a part of the history 
of the Ancients, 
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x . . 

Pursuant to the order of Major George 8. Meni alten, a 
members of the Ancient and Honorable Artillery eras a Be 
at their armory in Faneuil Hall building, on Monday, ¢ oe ‘ rl 
at three o’clock P. M., to celebrate the two hundred and ort} : . 
annual field day of the corps. The company was ponmes in line - 
4.30 p. M. and accompanied by Reeves’ American Band of I saith e. 
and Clark’s First Regiment Drum-Corps, proceeded by eee 
Row, State Street, Washington Street, and Kneeland : reet MS S 
Old Colony Depot, where cars were taken for Fall River. One als 
dred and seventy: six men were in line, and many otheralety Bt ane! 
hour in the day by train to join the corps in New Y CHEN a 
pleasant ride on the cars brought the company to F AU EERE a rs 
p. M., Where they embarked upon the elegant steamer : eg i 
New York City. Supper was partaken of by members of tb corps 
on the steamer, after which the hours of the evening aveteiebent in 
pleasant social intercourse, in singing, story telling, and in ee pace 
amusements incident to such a trip. The band and the « ee 
gave a delightful concert in the saloon during the hd rel : : sa ? 
to New York was without accident, and when the mer ders in 0 me 
the morning of the 2d, the steamer was pocarely fast he i we 
Breakfast was partaken of by most of the members upon : Ay mys 
Greatly to the regret of every one, the weather had changed oadr y 
ing rain-storm, which interfered materially with the aie garters ne 
viously laid out. The Old Guard of New York, which ae vol gi? a 
to act as escort for the Ancients, had arranged a cated eee ee 
the forenoon, including an excursion about iat me poe 2 w ae 
tendered by Commissioner Brennan, Board of poueecucny ae - 5 
ties, and visiting various places of inter { in. eee sa ose 
Te eee cavers ieee vapewencalea ce Ole 

j BG ‘ a la ag 

a TU caiduncianeacr ats sie and after a warm greeting upon 
Pur eda the visitors embarked in twenty des ie ed ee 
Avenue line, and were taken to the St. Nicholas ie : BY ae we 
the ranks of the Ancients had been augmented by a considerable 


number who had come to New York by rail, or had preceded the corps. 
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Arrived at the hotel, the members of the corps were assigned to their 
various rooms, and found themselves thoroughly comfortable in that 
famous hostelry. The hotel was gayly decorated in honor of the 
oceasion. The office was draped with the national colors and stream- 
ers, and the saloon bore the coat-of-arms of Massachusetts, with the 
name of the Ancient and Honorable Artillery in prominent letters. 
Flags and streamers were placed at convenient points about the iwo 
rooms, and the appearance was of a decidedly military and festive 
character. 

About one o’clock the Old Guard marehed into the hotel, accom- 
panied by the Old Guard Band. Arms were stacked, and the members 
of the two corps interchanged most cordial greetings. The occ 
was enlivened by concerts by the two bands in the main corridor. 
Many natives and former residents of Massachusetts called at the St. 
Nicholas during the forenoon to greet acquaintances among the 
Ancients. 

About 2 Pp. uM. the rain ceased and the sun broke through the clouds. 
About 3 p.m. the two companies formed into line, the Old Guard 
leading, and marched up Broadway to 14th Street to the armory of the 
Old Guard at the corner of 5th Avenue, where they arrived at about 
four o'clock. The members were formed in line around the drill hall, 
and the visitors were welcomed by Major McLean as follows: — 


Gentlemen and Comrades of the Ancient and [Honorable Artillery Company of 
Massachusetts, — 1 weleome you here after the incessant vi tudes and dis- 
appointments of various kinds. I do not know but that I am quite as well pleased 
with the result as I would have been if the weather had not interfered with our 
Programme. Instead of haying the pleasure of welcoming you here, we had 
intended to have taken you to visit various points of interest in the city. But 
we have the greater pleasure of welcoming you to our own home upon this 
occasion, and we do so, I assure you, Mr. Commander, from our heart of hearts 


The remarks of Major McLean were loudly applauded by the mem- 
hers of both corps. Commander Merrill, of the Ancients, responded 
as follows; — 


Mr. Commander and Members of the Old Guard,—I am certain that the 
Ancients are not less gratified at the change of programme than are you and your 
associates of the Old Guard. We do not regret the descending rain of the morn- 
ing, if thereby we are brought in larger numbers collectively to the home of the 
Old Guard, because in the hearts of the Ancients there is no warmer spot than 
that which is reserved for the members of the Old Guard of New York. 


The remarks of Commander Merrill were heartily cheered by the 
members of both corps. Ranks were broken, lunch was partaken of, 
the visitors registered their names, the rare collection of curiosities, 
paintings, and articles of vertu in the armory of the Old Guard were 
inspected by the visitors; and after an hour and a half of the most 
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delightful social enjoyment, the members returned to their hotel in an 
informal manner, fully convinced that no more genial and hospitable 
corps existed in the metropolis than the Old Guard. 

Lunch was partaken of atthe hotel. In the evening at cight o'clock, 
in the parlor No, 233,-a reception was given by the Ancients. com- 
plimentary to the Old Guard and other distinguished military and civie 
guests. The Commander and staff of the Ancients received the guests 
in full uniform. The first visitor was Lieut. Andrew McCullom of 
Washington, a member of the Ancients, who was introduced by Past 
Commander Folsom. Next came the officers of the Veteran Associa- 
tion of the 7th Regiment, Col. L. W. Winchester, Lieut. Col. C. B. Bost- 
wick, Major J. Tl. Kemp, Paymaster E, A. Kingsland, Lieuts. Wm. 
Moores, Fleming Saulsbury, Woodhouse and Crocker, and Capis. Ray 
any, accompanied by Capt. Abrams of the Active 7th. N 
came Veterans of the 71st New York Regiment, Col. DustansM 
Stow, Adj. Starr, Lieut. Col. Homer, Paymaster Philbrick. Assist: 
Surgeon Albert. Quartermaster Woolsey. Major McI.ean and the mem- 
bers of the Old Guard dropped in by twos and threes. By haif past nine 
o'clock the spacious parlors were filled, the various styles of uniform 
presenteda most attractive and beautiful appearance, and the scene was 
one of the most brilliant military gatherings ever witnessed in the annals 
of the Ancients’ field days. Among the distinguished visitors were 
Gen. J, B. Carr, Seeretary of the State of New York, Major Clobridge 
of the 14th Brooklyn Regiment, Col. George F. Hopper, Major Gen. 
Bond, the Veterans of the 23d Regiment, consisting of Col. E. D. 
Hotchkiss, Lieut. Col. W. I. Martin, Major George Jewel, Adj. M. I. 
Bergen, Quatermaster Al M. Wilder, Capt. B. P. McLean, Sergis. 
Tloyt and Quackenbush, and Corp. Rand. The 22d New York Vet- 
eran Association was represented by Col. Laird, Chaplain Harr Capt. 
Brewster, Capt. Hayes, and Quatermaster Comes. The city govern- 
ment of the metropolis was represented by Aldermen John H. Seaman, 
Chief Justice C. P. Daly of the Court of Common Pleas, Commissioner 
Brennan of the Board of Charities and Corrections, Capt. A. 1. Hay 
ley, Croton Water Board, Chas. H. Fresbley of the county cler 
oflice, and others. There were present also Major Arthur, brother of 
President Arthur, Ex-Adjt. David Grahm of the 71st Regiment, Ex- 


Se Loper of the old Regiment, Gen. Horatio C. King, Gen. 
Stuart L. Woodford, C. A. L. Goldey, Esq., Chas. F. Fredericks, Esq., 


Brig.-Gen. Aspinwall and his son, Capt. Aspinwall, Amos F. Chace of 
Boston. 

These are only a few of the large number of distinguished callers 
upon the Ancients. 

At 9.30 P.M. the company repaired to the banquet-hall, and when 
all were ready they were formally weleomed by Commander Merrill as 
follows : — 
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Gentlemen, — The Ancients extend to you all a cordial and hearty welcome, 
And Tam sure that I can no better emphasize their welcome than by making my 
speech short, and requesting you on their behalf to make yourselves at home, and 
to help yourselves to whatever you can find. 


Loud cheers followed the brief and appropriate welcome of Com- 
mander Merrill The company immediately partook of the magnifi- 
cent repast which had been provided, after which cigars were intro- 
duced, songs were sung, and the festivities were kept up until the 
“wee sma’ hours,” cheer after cheer being interchanged for the Old 
Guard and the Ancients. 

After so eventful a day, when the hour for retiring came, every 
member of the visiting corps sought his couch with a due sense of the 
rare enjoyment he had experienced, with the consciousness that he 
had maintained the honor and dignity of the corps, and, as was natural 
under such circumstances, his sleep was profound and peaceful. 

The morning of the 3d was clear and beautiful. The sun had re- 
gained his ascendency, the autumn air was bracing, and there was 
every indication of a day of delightful enjoyment. Breakfast over, 
the Ancients amused themselves, individually, until about eleven 
o'clock, when they were formed in line in the hotel and marched into 
Broadway, where they were received in due form by the Old Guard. 
The line of march was taken up down Broadway, the Old Guard es- 
corting. Major McLean had notified Commander Merrill that they 
were to march by the old Scotch step, and well did they respond. The 
line of march extended down Broadway to Wall Street, thence through 
Broad Street by the Stock Exchange, the members of which gave the 
Ancients an ovation as they passed; thence through Beaver Street to 
the foot of Broadway and Bowling Green and Battery Place, where, 
at 12.30 Pp. M., the cars of the elevated railroad were taken for the 
Twenty- third Street Station. Jere they disembarked, ihe line was 
formed on Twenty-third Street, and thence the two corps marched to 
Madison Square, down Fifth Avenue to Sixteenth Street, thence to 
Union Square and Seventeenth Street, and thence to the other side of 
Union Square, where they passed in review before the Mayor and 
members of the city government of New York. Irving Hall was 
reached a few minutes before two o’clock. The hall had been elabo- 
rately decorated with the insignia of the Old Guard and the Ancients 
intertwined. Streamers and banners decorated the walls, platform, and 
windows. Over the stage were the words, ‘ 1638— Welcome — 1883,” 
and the coats-of-arms of Massachusetts and New York intertwined. 
The balconies were draped with blue shields with gold braid edging. 
The banquet had been laid upon long tables, and the members of the 
corps filed in and took the places assigned them. Major McLean of 
the Old Guard presided, and at his right sat Commander Merrill, Gen. 
N. P. Banks, Gen. Aspinwall, and Commander Merrill’s staff. At his 


FALL FIELD DAY PROCEEDINGS. 15 


left sat the veteran Major Ben: Perley Poore, Gen. Lyon. and the offi- 
cers of the 7th Veteran Regiment. When all was in readiness. the 
company were called to order by Major McLean, and Chaplain Wat- 
kins invoked the Divine blessing. The repast consisted of all the deli- 
cacies, seasoned or flavored with wines of the finest quality. When 
the company had sufficiently partaken, they were again called to or- “ 
der by Major McLean, and the following addresses were made. 


REMARKS OF MAJOR McLEAN. 


T do nt know how better to express the welcome which we of the Old Guard 
desiré to extend to you, to-day, gentlemen of the Ancient and Honorable Artillery, 
than by going back to the days when I was a youngster under my paternal roof. 
Place yourselves, then, in the midst of a country family, with a hospitable old 
father who always spread three or four extra plates for the country relatives as 
they came in to dine with us. I remember how welcome I felt when I returned 
from school and found those plates filled with the dear old relatives whom we 
loved so well. And these dear old comrades of ours, in white coats, desire me to 
extend to you the same welcome that I felt inthose days. As members of our 
family, there is always a vacant place for you at the board of the Old Guard. 
[Applause.] We ure always unhappy when your chairs are vacant; we are always 
happy when they are filled. [Zoud applause.] 

Now, gentlemen, I have arisen a great many times in this position, in an expe- 
rience passing over a great many years, to welcome the guests of the Old Guard. 
The welcome to those who have preceded you has always been very hearty. 


~ But with the Ancients [taking the hand of Major Merrill] it touches the inner chord, 


of the heart where no rival yet has reached. [Loud applause and cheers.| The 
cell is closed, the lock is turned, and the key thrown away. So there you remain 
supreme, God bless you. 

You are welcome here to-day, and we only wish we had more time to assure 
you how much we realize and appreciate your coming to us. No sentimental 
gush is necessary between us, gentlemen, and I can only to you, Major Mer- 
rill and ommanders, that this is serious, and that I wish I could express to 
you how rejoiced we are that you are the guests of the Old Guard. [Loud 
applause.] 


The Ancients rose as one man, and gave three rousing cheers for 
the Old Guard, followed by a tiger. 

The band played “ Auld Lang Syne,” followed by a medley ending 
with “ Yankee Doodle,” which elicited three cheers from the assembly 
for the band. 


Mason McLuan.— Gentlemen, — Major Merrill will give you a short talk. 


Gen. Aspinwall called for, and the Old Guard gave, three cheers for 
Major Merrill. 

Masor McLuan.—I did not like that cheer. It was not full enough [/aughter], 
and I notice the Ancients did n’t rise. Every one up, all up. 
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The company rose and gave three cheers and a tiger for Major 
Merrill, which were repeated. When the enthusiasm had partially 
abated, Major Merrill arose and said: — 


RESPONSE BY MAJOR MERRILL, COMMANDER OF TIE ANCIENT 


Mr. Commander, Members of the Old Guard of New York: 
lie every feeling of my heart, and I know I should misrepresent the senti- 
ments of the more than two hundred members of the Ancient and Honorable 
Artillery Company, did I fail to return to you, in the most hearty and cor- 
dial language that I can use, the thanks of the Ancient and Honorable Artillery 
Company of Massachusetts to the Old Guard of New York for the kindly recep- 
tion given upon our arrival, and kind words you have showered upon us since our 
coming to your city. [Applause from the Ancients.] Why, sir, from the time we 
arrived here until now you have filled us plum-fall [laughter and applause] of 
gratitnde for your courtesies [Renewed laughter and prolonged applause from the 
<Ancients.] Sir, when you were present four months ago at the spring anniversary 
of the Ancient and Honorable Artillery Company, you were kind enough to ex- 
press the hope that the time was coming when there would be a full reunion of the 
members of the Ancients and the Old Guard; but I think you little dreamed 
then, sir, that that reunion was so speedily to occur. 

Masor McLray.—I had it all fixed. 

Masor Merniii.—To be sure, when the steamer came to the dock yesterday 
morning, we were somewhat disheartened. ‘There is never any rain water when 
the Ancients turn out in Mi husetts. We were surprised that the Old Guard 
had not arranged a better spell of weather for us in New York. [Lauyhter | But 
during the afternoon you managed (while the Ancients kept dry without) to take 
good care that they did not get thirsty within. [Laughter and applause.] Tt has 
been said—at least tradition has it—that the Old Guard, whose name you 
worthily bear, dies, but never surrenders. [Applause.] Well, that is just where 
the members of the Old Guard are unlike the Ancients; the Ancients never die. 
[Laughter and loud applause.| They live forever in perennial youth and inereas- 
ing beauty, [Menewed applause and laughter.| But the Ancients surrender when 
the Old Guard of New York unbars the castle gates, throws down its draw-bridge, 
and sends out its flag of truce. Then the Ancients —artillery, infantry, cavalry, 
cannon and muskets, sword and sabre, espontoon and halberd, horse, foot and 
dragoons — surrender to the Old Guard. [Loud and prolonged applause, JSollowed 
by three rousing cheers ] 

Nearly two hundred and fifty years ago our Puritan fathe 
building, as they did, a little red schoolhouse at every cro: 
church with its white spire upon every hillside and in every valley, laying the 
foundations of the old Commonwealth upon the church and the school, in 1638 
incorporated Harvard College, and in that same year they gave a charter to a 
company of soldiery to defend the interests of the church and the schoolhouse, 
and that organization was the Ancient and Honorable Artillery Company. 
[Loud and prolonged applause.] 1 suppose that our variegated uniform has struck 
New-Yorkers, outside of the Old Guard, with some degree of curiosity. Well, 
the Ancients were a curious people. They tell a story about what happened to 
a certain member of the company a few years ago—I will not say how many, 


—I shenld he- 


in Massachusetts, 


-road corner and a 
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lest some of these past commanders might feel grieved. This member was a 
sergeant who desired to have his company in specially good trim for the fall 
field parade day, and one night they had a special drill. He had a company with 
full ranks —I will not say a full company [/aughter]—and as he was marching 
along the street he had one or two corners to turn, and he was a little doubtful 
whether he remembered the proper orders. But, finally, he made a right wheel 
in magnificent shape, and was congratulating himself upon how well he and his 
company were doing, when suddenly he discovered in front of him a huge pile of 
brick and building material obstructing the street. How to get his company 
around that pile of bricks was a conundrum. As he was puzzling himself, the 
company came tramping, tramping down the street until they reached this pile 
of bricks. The sergeant turned about in despair, and said, “Company, halt.” 
And they halted. ‘Then he faced about, and, just at that moment his eye caught 
the sign, “St. James’ Saloon.” What a relief! He turned around, and said, 
“Boys, we will take a recess for five minutes, and go into the St. James and get 
a drink, and then won't you please to meet me on the other side of this pile of 
brick 2” [Loud laughter and prolonged applause.] 

Mr. Commander and members of the Old Guard, I want to express to you, 
in behalf of the Ancient and Honorable Artillery Company, our most earnest 
and grateful appreciation of your kindness. For the first time in two hundred 
and forty-five years our company has gone outside of New England, and you 
have entertained us so royally, you have shown such a rich abundance of that 
hospitalitv which some of us, as individuals, have experienced in the past, 
that Lam afraid that, in the future, the Ancients will want to go to New York 
every fall field parade day. [Applause.] Certain it is that the ties of friendship 
between the Old Guard and the Ancients have been strongly cemented by our 
visit to New York on this occasion. It will be one of the brightest periods in our 
history, and will be treasured among the warmest and most cherished spots in the 
recollections of all the members of the Ancient and Honorable Artillery Com- 
pany. [Loud and prolonged applause, followed by cheers.] 


Major McLean called upon President Menriques, of the Old Guard, 
and upon the call of Ex-Commander Wilder, of the Ancients, he was 
received with three hearty cheers and a tiger. 


REMARKS OF PRESIDENT HENRIQUES, OF THE OLD GUARD. 


My Comrades of the Ancient and Honorable Artillery of Massachusetts, —If you 
will allow me to call you by that name, on behalf of the Old Guard of New York, I 
would it had been given to some tongue more eloquent than mine to convey to you 
the appreciation with which you are held within the heart of hearts of the Old Guard. 
[Applause.] I feel that your coming among us brings reminiscences of the past. 
Many of us who have passed into the winter of life recall, to-day, the associations 
of our youth, and we see many here who were boys together, and who are now 
passing into the sere and yellow leaf; but the fire uf youth is again among us 
within our hearts, and the material around us is such as to kindle that fire into a 
conflagration of friendship, and make us feel that the coming of the Ancient and 
Honorable Artillery Company of Massachusetts carries us back to our boyhood 
once more. [Applause.] In the language of the motto of the Old Guard, “ We 
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fight, to-day, our battles over again.” It has been two hundred and forty-five 
years since Gov. Winthrop gave you your charter, and we see your history for the 
last two hundred and forty-five years as plainly as the words are written upon 
these walls to-day. The affections that are formed among youths when they go 
to school are, for the time, strong and binding; when they pass into college 
those affections still continue, and they are cemented as age comes on. But, sir 
there is an institution in which the friendships formed therein are more binding, 
are more solemn and more enduring than those formed in any other institution 
and are second only to those of consanguinity, and those are the affections pledged 
to one another when we are recruits in the ranks — the affections of the soldier. 
[Loud applause.| Those affections are undying, and they are not fora day, but 
for all time. 

Five hundred years ago the Honourable Artillery Company of London was 
formed. Two hundred and forty-five years afterward the mother had not 
ceased to breathe for a prolific offspring, for she produced the Ancient and 
Honorable Artillery Company of Massachusetts, and they to-day are as youth- 
ful as they were two hundred and forty-five years ago. [Applause.] Let me eall 
to your observations that here among us to-day is a man who has adorned the 
pages of history not alone in the field, but in the cabinet and in the national halls 
of legislation, who has been one of your honored Commanders, and he comes here 
to grace with his presence this joyful reunion, and do honor to the Old Guard, 
I refer to that soldier and statesman, who, next to Webster, was my ideal of a 
man, Gen. Nathaniel P. Banks. [Loud and prolonged cheers, the company rising 
and ending with a tiger] 

Now, gentlemen, we are here to-day to pool our affections. [Cries of “ Good,” 
and loud applause | Not to pool them according to Masonic usage, or in the 
sense of railroad men. We mean to pool those affections which are not worth 
anything to anybody else, because they are dear only to us, and they cannot be 
purchased at any price, except when we are called upon to surrender our charter 
to the life that has been given to us by our parents. And, gentlemen, let us hand 
down this pooling of affections to our children, that they, two hundred and forty- 
five years from now, may say the union between the Old Guard and the Ancient 
and Honorable Artillery Company of Massachusetts was eternal, that it .s a leg- 
acy handed down by those two time-honored institutions, handed down to them 
without a blemish, without a spot; a spotless legacy to be kept and preserved 
and handed down to their children and to their children’s children, and to go down 
to their posterity as sacred as it was intrusted to their hands. 

Gentlemen of the Ancient and Honorable Artillery Company, although a mere 
subordinate of the Old Guard, I am their mouthpiece, to-day, according to the 
honor delegated to me by our most revered and respected Commander [ap- 
plause], and Lask you to accept from them their most cordial welcome. ‘Take 
us to your heart of hearts, and when you go home and turn your upon the 
metropolis which adds glory and lustre to our common country, do not forget 
the pledges of friendship we have made in this assemblage in Irving Hall. In 
behalf of the Old Guard, let me say that we trust that your full share of happi- 
ness may be poured out upon you by the immortal God which reigns supreme over 
the universe. Believe me when I say those are the proudest sentiments of your 
comrades of the Old Guard. [Loud applause, the company rising and giving three 
cheers und a tiger] 
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Major McLean next called upon Gen. Banks, who was received 
with three cheers. 
REMARKS OF TION. N. P, BANKS, OF THE ANCIENTS, 


For your kind remembrance, Mr. Commander, I give you my cordial thanks. 
But we are not here merely to receive compliments on our part. No, Mr. Com- 
mander, and fellow-soldiers of the Old Guard, and my comrades of the Ancient 
and Honorable Artillery Company, we come here to confess an obligation and to 
pay, as it were, a debt, to make an acknowledgment of what we have learned 
from the city of New York and its citizen soldiers for the last third of a century, 
which has enabled us to represent those who remain at home, and to receive the 
benedictions which you have been kind enough to pronounce. ‘There was a time 
when we wanted to get a little nearer to New York than we were, and some thirty 
or for! ro they projected a railroad from the city of Boston to the city of 
Albany ; but to make this action acceptable to the people of New York they sent 
down to Boston the best representative they could have selected from the entire 
a, if they had had the liberty todo so. Tt was that 


continent of North Ameri 
splendid military corps known as the Albany Burgess Corps, which, in a brief 
visit to the city of Boston, so won the hearts of our citizens that the ye them 
the lread connection, and they so imbued us with the spirit of military prog- 
ress and improvement as to bring about that perfection of military drill and 
training which you have witnessed in the Ancient and Honorable Artillery Com- 
pany. |ZLoud applause and laughter.J* Well, sir, we have not forgotten what the 
Albany Burgess Corps did for us. I suppose there are some people here not 
seven years old who have known of the Albany Burg Corps. But 
when Bunker Hill Monument was completed, although we had the eloquent 
Webster, it was not enough to attract public interest or enchain the attention of 
our fellow-citizens of Massachusetts upon that occasion, even so important and 
interesting. The city of New York sent to us the Seventh Regiment, at that 
time the first of the perfect regiments that had been drilled and trained on this 
continent. Wenever before had gone beyond a company or a battalion, ‘There 
isn’t a boy or girl of sixty years old in Massachusetts that does not remember 
that day as much by the can and movement of the Seventh New York Regimens 
as by the eloquence of Webster aud the completion of Bunker Hill Monument. 
Then, sir, I have another incident which may affect my utterance when I re- 
fer to another visit from your city to our State, which has left an impression upon 
our hearts, and that was the visit of the Ninth Regiment at a later period. I 
was in the service of the country with the Ninth Regiment. They came to a 
command which had been assigned to me in the early period of the war. They 
knew nothing of me, nor I nothing of them, But during the four months we 
were together, I learned to regard the officers and men of the Ninth New York 
Volunteers as among the best men of the United States Army. [Applaus 
And althouzh I know what I ought to say, as a Massachusetts man of the sol- 
diers of Massachusetts, and as a citizen of the United States of the soldiers of the 
Great West and of these Middle States, yet I believe I can say, from the bottom 
of my heart, that there was never a regiment, officers and men, more true and 
more capable in the performance of their duties than the Ninth New York Vol- 
] So you see, after all, we owe much to New 


unteers, [/oud applause and cheer 
York. 
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T should like to mention a brief incident in my own personal history, if, it were 
not for these gentlemen who sit before me in black coats, with "pritell and 
paper, and who I sometimes think ought fo be arrested. In my first visit to New 
York T was charged with a message from a neighbor and ‘friend. I was. to 
communicate a family message to a family that had lately come from Mas- 
sachusetts to reside in New York. It was in the early days of railron T had 
my accommodations at a hotel, and what with the attractions of the city anda 
great many other pleasant things, I had forgotten my message until the very last 
moment when we were compelled to take the cars to return to Boston. ‘There 
was no train after three or half past three o'clock, but you can go at any time 
now, and come back as often as you can go, I thouzht of my message and ran 
with great speed and effort to the place to which I had been directed by my friend 
at home, and ringing the door bell with great vigor, I summoned some one to the 
door and said, Is so-and-so at home? ‘The answer was, No,she is not at home 
T turned upon my heel, and manifestly there was an air of ‘Ui Appointment nee 
my face, for as I turned away, the messenger said, Won’t some other lady do as 
well? [Loud laughter and applause.] eee 

Now somebody hearing me speak upon this subject might say, Is there not 
another city to which achusetts is indebted? Might there OE be military 
organizations as complete and perfect as those to which [ have referred. But 
upon my soul, if it were the last word I had to speak, I would say, no other city 
than New York would do as well. [Loud applause.) 7 


Major McLean called upon Gen. Aspinwall, who was received with 
three rousing cheers, 


REMARKS OF GEN, ASPINWALL. 


Major McLean and Major Merrill, —Tam certainly taken by surprise, as the 
gentlemen will bear me out, in being called upon to address you to- : But, 
gentlemen, if I keep silent I think I should burst, and Iam glad of this oppoxta’ 
nity to speak as one who has served for over thirty years in one capacity or 
another in the National Guard of the State of New York. I think that we who 
are approaching the sere and yellow leaf ought to have a pride in the Guard be- 
yond any other pride. ‘The soldier has been the ruler of the world from its eom- 
mencement, and to-day the American soldier stands first, in my estimation, on 
this terrestrial globe, Although I have a large acquaintance in Boston, I feel 
that when I go back there I have two hundred and twenty-five new geisnde [ap- 
plause], and I want the Ancient and Honorable Company to feel whenever they 
come to New York themselves, they will finda fellowship which will take them to 
our homes, and that atevery step they will find a frieud in a National Guards- 
man. I take the greatest pride in the National Guard. I feel that the National 
Guard of the State of New York did more to save the Union than was done after- 
wards, When we followed the Sixth Massachusetts Regiment out into the field 
we did a service for which the country cannot be sufficiently thankful. I aim 
proud tu say that my old regiment is more largely represented than any other. 
I feel ashamed, and I say it in all kindness, that the other regiments have not 
been more largely represented. 


A Voick.— We did n’t have time. 


oF Chea cnt ee 
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G Asprywatt.— But they should have made time, sir. I only want to 
say a word in regard to the Old Guard, and the Ancient and Honorable Artillery. 
Tf the old organizations will only hang together, the military spirit of the country 
will be perfectly safe. Gentlemen, we feel that when we have you here, that you 
ave the backlog of a fire that will never go out, [Applause.] 


Mason McLEan. —I have now a great treat in store for you, gen- 
ilemen. Iam now going to introduce to you a past commander of 
the Ancient and Honorable Artillery Company of Massachusetts, who 
is known throughout this Union, not only for his literary acquire- 
ments, but for his genial social qualities that have endeared him to 
every man, North, South, Bast, and West, who has had the honor of his 
acquaintance, I refer to Major Ben: Perley Poore. [Lowd? applause, 
the company rising and joining in three hearty cheers for Major Poore.} 

Major McLean, when the applause had subsided, said he did w’t like 
those cheers, and called for another round, which the company united 
in giving, winding up with a grand old tiger. 


Or THE 


REMARKS OF MAJOR BEN: PERLE 


y POORE, PAST COMMAND 
ANC S 


S. 
s, that T could fillthe bill. Certainly if T had ever wished 
to have the gift of orator, 's at the present time. Lama Massachusetts man 
by birth, and have always been a citizen of the State, and yet in my -boyhood 
I passed several winters in the city of New York. I remember to have heard 

or more 


T wish, fellow-soldi 


da; 
astory then, It was in the days of the old-fashioned militia, fifty 5 
ago. Gen. Bertrant had come to the city of New York to review a division of 
the militia from the steps of the City Hall After the review there was a dinner 
at the old City Hotel. ‘The usual speeches were made, but just before they broke 
up, Gen. Sanford, whom you may remember as a veteran, got up anid insisted 
upon hearing from the guest his opinion of the militia of the State of Ne 
York. It was a very difficult question for a Frenchman to have answered, It 
would hardly have done for him to tell the truth, and yet being a French- 
ish to say something complimentary. He got up and started very much 


man he 


as I have started now, and said :— 
“Zhentlemen of the Milisha of de city of NewYork, — De zhentleman vishes to 


hear my opinion of the melisha of de city of New York, Zhentlemen, I have 
seen the troops of de great Napoleon whom I followed on many hard-fought 
fields, I have seen the militia of England in Hyde Park, and T have seen the mi- 
litia of Austria and Russia.” And then the idea struck him what to say, and said 
he,— “Zhentlemen, I have to-day seen the militia of the city of New York, and 
Tecan say, zhentlemen, as an old soldier, with my hand on my heart, that I have 
never seen auy militia like the militia of the city of New York, never, never, by 
G—, never.” [Loud laughter and applause.] 
Gentlemen, I have been in the militia a gr 
great many drums beaten, and marched a great many miles. But I can say truth- 
fully with my hand upon my heart, that 1 have never seen such a militia as I 
have met to-day, never, never, by G—, never. [Loud laughter and applause.) 
The militia of New York and Massachusetts have always been comrades and 


many years. I have heard a 
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friends. Shoulder to shoulder they scaled the heights of Ticonderoga and con- 
quered Canada, they were together in the last war with England, aul when the 
late unpleasantness broke forth, they were the first to take the field together. 
The regiment to which I had the honor to belong put their hands together and 
built a railroad down South, and the Seventh New York Regiment want over it 
and kept us from starving when we got there. 7 

And now, gentlemen, that we have peace, when the trumpet call to war is no 
longer heard, when the olive branches are in blossom, what can be more delight- 
ful than that those who have been together in times of war should come together 


around the festive board in just the manner which my friend Major McLean has 
suggested? 


Gentlemen, this is a great city, a glorious city, a city of which you may well 
be proud ; a city of which you may say, as the old Romans said of their city in 
her pride, Esto perpetua: Be the city of New York eternal! And may the Ola 
Guard always be there to escort you. [Loud applause.] . 


Masor McLEAN.—Gentlemen, we will now hear from an old 
soldier, who has had a great deal of experience, and whom we are all 
proud to claim as a member of the Old Guard. I take pleasure in 
introducing to you Gen. Woodward. 


Gen. Woodward was received with three cheers, but Major McLean 
Was not satisfied with them and called for three more, which were 
ciy , an i 
given by the company rising, re-echoed by three times three. 


GEN. WOODWARD RESPONDED. 


Mr. Commander and Gentlemen, — When I discarded the other uniform and 
&quipped myself in the white uniform, it was with the distinct understanding with 
the major that I should be a private in the ranks, and to do a simple private’s 
duty. It is the duty of a private soldier to keep quiet, and Iam astonished that 
your Commander has broken his agreement and brought me to the front. 

Bee ee ay fortune to fill and hold several positions, but I can say with 
inner, i cee to have dropped into my proper place and I am, to-day, as 
eens By rae ae in America in my white uniform. [Applause] Asa 
commen 7 d guacd, my pleasure is greatly enhanced in being permitted in 
Tighe etree tolextend ony, welcome to our comrades of the Ancient and 
Ricaeatch a a Your visit to New York, gentlemen, has been most delight- 
Mian eMac TL assure you we shall look upon the visit of the corps, and the 
ie oii aaeee lemen who accompany it, as the proudest event in the history 
auuaiens a , at least since I have been a member of it. For your personal 
© me, gentlemen, I thank you most heartily. [Loud applause.] 


La ee CSS — Gentlemen, we have only about fifteen minutes 
» There has been more said in the few minutes we have been talking 
than I ever heard said before in the same time. I now desire to call 
upon an ex-commander of the Ancients, Major Charles W. Stevens. 


[Lhe company received Major Stevens with three rousing cheers.] 


FALL FIELD DAY PROCEEDINGS. 23 


REMARKS OF EX-COMMANDER CHARLES W. STEVENS, OF THE ANCIENTS. 


Mr. Commander and Gentlemen of the Old Guard, —In the recent language of 
one of the most honored members of our corps, Ex-Gov. Long of Massachusetts, 
Tam but a faded leaf from the summer foliage of 1881. But I should not be 
just to my feelings, did I not thank you for the kind reception, so cordial and 
cheering, which you have given to me. We have, sir, in Massachusetts, a lady — 
not the one whom Gen. Banks called upon in New York, but one who never 
grows old —called Mrs. Partington. I think you may have heard of her. Her 
grandson, Isaac, was sick one day and she prescribed for him. It was a homeo- 
pathic dose. He liked the sugar and told her, I think this medicine is very nice. 
She replied, Isaac, for infantry that medicine is good enough, but for adultery 
give me the old-fashioned dose. [Laughter and applause.] Gentlemen, you 
have given us the old and the new fashioned doses together in the warmth of 
your welcome to the Ancients. In return I will give youa homeopathic dose in 
my speech. I return you my sincere thanks for the cordial reception you have 
given us, and to your Commander for the distinguished honor of calling upon me 
on this occasion. 


Mazsor McLEan. —I will now propose the name of another gen- 
tleman, an old soldier and statesman, well known in our own State, 
and well known among the soldiers of Massachusetts, because I be- 
lieve he had the honor of commanding two or three of your best regi- 
ments in the field. Without further remark, 1 give you the health of 
Gen. Carr. [The company gave three cheers and a tiger for Gen. Carr.J 


RESPONSE OF GEN. CARR. 


Major McLean, — 1 am somewhat surprised to be called upon to say anything. 
But, sir, I fully appreciate the honor you have conferred upon me by calling 
upon me to say something to those who have so hospitably entertained us while 
we were in Boston last spring. I remember going there with you and a few 
other members of the Old Guard, to be entertained by the Ancients. I must con- 
fess that more kind treatment, hospitality, courtesy, and kindness I never received 
in my life. 

It is not expected, Major McLean, that I can say much here to-day. As you 
know Lam in the field [referring to his candidacy for secretary of State|, and, 
therefore, my mind is somewhat occupied with politics. I hope, therefore, you 
will excuse me if I do not make any extended remarks. But I do want to return 
to the Ancient and Honorable Artillery Company, in behalf of the State of New 
York, of which I am the secretary of State, and the governor not being present 
to-day, and I feel proud that you have honored us with your presence. LT hope 
the day is not far distant when you will make your minds to visit New York 
again. Major McLean, I thank you for your kindness. [Loud applause.] 


Masor McLEean.— In response to an invitation extended to the 
Mayor, the committee received a letter stating his regret that, owing 
to a previous engagement which he had made to open the fair of the 
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American Institute at the hour appointed for our entertainment 
could not be with us. He begged me to express his Heatly ap 70 
tion of the honor you have done us, and has sent the eee went naa 
his private secretary, to say what he would have said in addition. T 


take pleasure in intr i i 
Pon roducing Mr. Lucas, private secretary of his ITonor 


RESPONSE OF PRIVATE SECRETARY LUCAS. 


Mr. Com + 
able Eide Gomtan d Meniersof the Old Guard, and the Ancient cand Honor 
As the humble re; spat tati es isan old saying, Who shall speak for the king ? 
grets more eau aaa a the Mayor, he desires me to say that no one re- 
You must RETR h : a feucueacould Boh be writ yemonthisacession, 
aONInEA Ta GBAgSn oe _ By he Servant of more than a million people, who call 
the pleasure ake ms Baeegeece for his services. He had hoped to have had 
BDRM hE feccne you Jast night,but was kept at the hall until after eight 
seo Bea yaa eae the business of his office. He begs me to Ifid the 
ee ee ae and Honorable Artillery Company a hearty welcome, 
eonrtes nee he Gey. : regrets not being able to officially extend to you the 
aber Rosin ein only to bid youa God-speed, but to request the An- 
ever they can m k rae eed to repeat their visit to the city of New York when- 
a ake it convenient to do so. [Applause, followed by three cheers 


Gry. Banks, — 
we leave, 
Guard, I wa 


ee Mr. Commander, I want to propose a vote before 
a Pee of the obligations we are under to the Old 
cal een hoe them upon an equal footing with the Ancient 
ee a ‘ vs peUlery Company. I want to make the Chairman — 
Ee pean ttn called major— on an equal footing with us, 
iets a peace him a general. I propose that we here make him 
Pie ae %f Ss many of you as agree to that, say ay. 
Aiea nae © company responded with one ringing, unanimous ay 
a ed by three cheers for Gen. McLean 4 | 
OMMANDER McLran : te 
Wee ae eee — Gen. Banks and Comrades, all the 
Peirce : could have been bestowed upon me by crowned 
i gs and potentiates, presidents d tl i : { iti 
Rie abtee sini: : , and the highest authorities of 
eerie 2 HOE would not have been recciyed with that hearty 
arene és which I have received this commission at your hands. 
a if ue ud applause.] If yousay so, General, so he it. [Ap 
plause. ave bee Ch. the “eleatea 
ee Bh raat beena colonel, and when I had the eaten to be elected 
ts poeaeas of the Old Guard, — as the highest title in the gift of 
ee Sea he Mit Using, willingly dropped the coloneley and. 
; «major. But, now, having been jumped witl 

5 is ye J f e rout an 
ha additional service from a major to Gl enerat anuting 
you please, at your hands it anc ea iene l 
en Saal ’ our hands — I accept it and feel honored by my friend, 
ppanks; baying honored the Old Guard by making its command : 
ees [Tremendous applause, followed by ilirée’ cheer s fi mth 
adh us cheers from the 
neients for the Old Guard, and three cheers for the Ancients by the Old 
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Guard.] T have n't quite got through. I have one more sentiment 
to propose. and then -T have done. We keep the hest for the last. 
My dearest associations with the militia of New York are wiih the 
veteran companies of the Seventh Regiment. The men who were boys 
with me are here to-day, to join in doing honor to our guests. Genile- 
men, I want you all to fill your glasses, and drink tothe veterans of the 


Seventh Regiment. 
The toast was drank amid great enthusiasm, the company rising 


and giving three cheers for the Seventh. 


ERAN SEVENTIL REGIMENT. 


RESPONSE BY MAJOR POND, OF THE V 


General MeLean, —T thank you heartily for the kindness you have expressed 
for the veterans of the Seventh Regiment. Tam only here as a representative of 
that regiment. My superior officer sits here upon my left, but he has pushed me 
forward to say a word in recognition of, your kind toast. IT ean only say that 
whatever the Seventh may have learned in drill, discipline, and good citizenship, 
they have learned from Massachusetts. I, myself, stand here not as Mass 
setts born, but as the son of a loving father who was born in Massachusetts, — a 
great stalwart ‘oot-three grandfather, who was born in Massachusetts. So T 
love the State which produced a Webster and a Choate, a Gov. Andrew. We all 
love M: husetts, and there is n't a man ameng us that does not respect and 
love che State. Our greatest pleasure is to greet this delightful company. I was 
last night to have a visit from an old friend who called at my store, 


ient and Honorable Artillery Company, and when 
n thirty to 


so pleas 
one of the members of the Auc 
I went to their banquet I found three other friends whom T had know! 


forty years ago. I thank you, sir, for what you have said for the veterans of the 


Seventh Regiment. 


A member of the Old Guard proposed the health of the Prince of 
Wales, a member of the Ancient and Tonorable Artillery, and Com- 
mander of the Honourable Artillery of London. 

The cheers were given with a will, and the company quick 
out of the hall, as the hour for departure by the Ancients we 


filed 
fast 


approaching. 
The Ancients left the hall at 410 P. at, there just being sufficient 


time to reach the pier to take the steamer for home. As they left the 
ave cheer after cheer for the Old Guard and the distinguished 
citizens of the metropolis who had welcomed them and participated in 
ihe festivities in their honor. The corps marched in splendid style 
down Broadway. Those who had watched their movements for many 
years were decidedly of the opinion that the company had never made 
a better appearance. The short time allowed for them to reach the 
boat. the anxiety to get to the pier in time to take the steamer, the 
good feeling engendered by the festivities through which they had 
passed, and the inspiring autumn air, all contributed to the fine appear- 
ance of the vorps. The pier was reached at 5.05, all were on board, 


hall, they g 
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and as the ‘‘ Pilgrim” drew away from the dock, cheer after cheer rent 
the air from the ranks of the Old Guard on the pier and from the 
Ancients on the steamer 

Supper was partaken of on board, and another evening was spent 
in listening to the concert by the band, and in the pleasure of social 
intercourse. The members retired at an early hour, and uly enjoyed 
the rest afforded by the elegant arrangement of the boat. The cars 
were taken at Fall River in the early morning of the 4th: Boston was 
reached without accident; and the corps marched from the Old Colony 
Depot through South, High, Congress, and State Streets, and Mer- 
chants’ Row, to the armory in Faneuil fall. where they arrived at 7.55. 
After being drawn into line, the corps was addressed by Commander 
Merrill as follows: — 


Members of the Ancients, —1 cannot dismiss you this morning without ina brief 
word, and in but a word, expressing to you what all of us have a right to express 
to each other — congratulations upon the unqualified success of the fall field parade 
this year. T think it is no disparagement to any past parade of this company to 
say that this visit to New York will be anevent in the history of the corps, Which 
has been without any exception, and without anything to mar it, a glorious success. 
Yesterday morning, with the exception of one man, whom I excused to attend to 
private business in New York, we formed ranks with every man whom we took 
to New York. Several members came to me last evening upon the boat to extend 
tome theircongratulations, But it is the officers and members of the company who 
have done so much to make this trip such a glorious success. I cannot sufliciently 
congratulate you upon the success of this trip, and, officers and members of the 
Ancient and Honorable Artillery Company,I extend to you my personal and 


official congratulations for what you have done to make this fall field parade as 
successful as it has been. 


Three cheers and a tiger were given for Commander Merrill, the 
Old Guard, and the Ancient and Honorable Artillery Company, and 
the corps was dismissed. 
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ROLL OF MEMBERS PARTICIPATING IN THE FALL 
FIELD DAY CELEBRATION, 1883. 


Adams, Seret. F. H. 
Allen, Edward E. 
Allen, George H. 
Bird, Lewis, Jr. 
Belknap, Lyman A. 
Burlen, Robert 
Banks, N. P. 
Bowker, George W. 
Burdill, J. Le 
Babeock, J. B. 
Babeock, S. H. 
Bradley, J. Payson 
Bailey, Amasa W. 
Brewer, James P. 
Brewer, Nathaniel, Jr. 
Burrett, B.S. 
Brazier, William S. 
Byam, R. 8. 

Byam, S. L. 

Blaney, William P. 
Buckingham, George B. 
Betteley, Charles H. 
Baguley, J. H. 
Blasland, EF. B. 
Bergengren, F. W. A. 
Babeock, A. B. 
Bacon, William F. 
Black, J. W. 
Bigelow, Wesley 
Brown, Charles R. 
Curtiss, J. Le 

Clark, D. O. 
Cushing, Joshua M. 
Crafts, J. C. 

Cundy, William H, 
Cromwell, William A 
Choate, Henry A, 
Churchill, Thomas L. 
Chase, Caleb 

Cass, H N. 

Ceppi, Alexander 


Conant, Curtis P. 
Codding, Charles B. 
Call, J. M. 

Cross, H. M. 

Creech, Samuel W., Jr. 
Clapp, Eugene H, 
Coon, Chauney 

Dow, Laurin S. 
Dinsmore, A. S. 
Dolbeare, W. 1. 

Dyer, George B. 

Davis, Charles G. 

Davis, Warren S. 
Dana, Isaac D. 

Davis, J. Alba 
Dunham, Charles H 
Dunham, Charles H., Jr. 
Dolliver, Peter E. 
Dalton, John C. 
Durkee, L. C. 
Dallinger, F. W. 
Dwyer, John D. 
Drury, James W. 
Eddy, Albert C. 
Eaton, J. L. R. 
Emerson, ‘Thomas 
Ellis, Emmons R. 
Eaton John J. 
Farquhar, D. W. 
Folsom, A. A. 
Friendly, Louis 
Follett, Dexter H. 
Fattler, Jacob 
Fessenden, Charles B. 
Flitner, F. W. 

Field, Benj. F., Jr. 
Farrar, D. Foster 
Farquhar, 
Ford, Will 
Fessenden, William H. 
Foost, James P. 
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Fuller, Arthur 
Galvin, John 
Goodwin, Charles C, 
Going, George 
Gay, William H. 
Geldowsky, F. 
Gleason, James M. 
Grover, E. H. 
Gibson, George H. 
Goodwin, R. D. 
Gallupe, F. D. 
Grant, M. C. 
Grodjmoki, M. J. 
Harlow, J. H. 
Hay, Clarence EB. 
Hale, H. H. 
Hutchinson, F. J. 
Hall, George E. 
Hayden, Charles J. 
Howe, Oscar F. 
Howard, William H. 
Hichborn, Samnel 
Hart, Samuel C. 
Hathaway, A. J. 
Howe, F. M. 
Holton, E. A. 
Hill, E. Judkins 
Howe, Frank E. 
Hayden, H. G. 
Hewett, George F. 


Holbrook, Wm. D., Second Lientenant. 


Hough, Charles T. 
Hapgood, Lyman S. 
Hopkins, Geo. J. 
Harding, Thomas H. 
Hurll, George L. 
Ingalls, B. H. 
Ingalls, James 
Jourdan, William 8. 
Jones, Lewis L. 
Jarvis, Charles 
Jewell, D. L. 
Jordan, H G. 
Jones, William H., Adjutant. 
Keeler, George A, 
Kelley, J. H. 

King, Frederick G, 
Knapp, Charles W. 


Lane, D. H. 
Lockhart, A. E. 
Littlefield, J. Owen 
Lewis, David W. 
Lane, Leonard C, 
Lucas, Winslow B. 
Lincoln, Marshall 
Leach, Arthur E. 
Laforme, Vincent 
Lewis, William 
Lewis, E. Frank 
Loring, Aaron K. 
Leonard, Samuel H. 
Leonard, George H. 
May, George P. 
Martin, Jack L. 
Marsh, William H. 
Mann, Charles 
Merrill, William B. 
Maynard, Geo. H. 
Merrill, Geo. S., Captain. 
Mack, John 

Mills, Frederick 
Mullen, James F, 
Morton, J. D. 
Maynard, William M. 
Mudge, Frank II, 
McKean, F. A. 
Mills, George W. 
Mills, William N. 
Martin, Augustus P. 
Moriarty, John T. 
McDonough, John 
McCullum, Andrew 
Nason, Stephen TH. 


Noyes, George O. 
Norcross, N. W. 


Oley, F. F. 

Piatt, Edgar J. 
Proctor, A. N. 
Potter, Daniel A. 
Phipps, Theodore 
Pattee, William H. 
Pearson, Oliver G. 
Pfaff, William C. 
Proctor, A. E. 
Poore, Ben: Perley 
Perry, Herbert L. 
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Pratt, William 

Peak, John H. 
Proctor, John H. 
Prentice, Theodore IT. 
Par! Charles W., of Gloucester. 
Poor, Daniel E. 
Quimby, Leone S. 
Resieaux, Thomas, Jr. 
Rhoades, John B. 

R , Daniel 
Raymond, IL. B. 
Russell, George 
Robinson, Wallace F. 
Russell, George D. 
William H. 

y, Isaac 

Snow, E. KE. 

Sias, W. W. 
Simpson, A. J. 
Smith, Benjamin PF. 
Smith, Charles F. 
Stillings, S. Vinton 
Spaulding, George B. 
Spaulding, Geo. W. 
Smith, J. Charles 
Stevens, Charles W. 
Strong, William G. 
Sweet, E. W. 

Smith, Henry E. 
Stevens, Henry A. 
Spring, A. C. 

Smith, William J. 
Start, R. N. 

Snell, D. A. 
Silloway, Jacob, Jr. 
Sampson, W. S. 
Stearns, A. TH. 
Sullivan, John 
Smith, Franklin 
Shores, Foster 
Sumner, Charles H 


Smith, J. Binney 
Stumcke, H. ‘ 
Thorndike, H. A. 
Tarbell, Geo, A. 
Tyler, George II. 
Trumbull, Charles P. 
Tyner, William 
Trull, Ezra 
Taylor, J. Henry 
‘Thompson, Abijah 
Vincent, D. H. 
Vose, James W. 
Van Nostrand, Wm. T. 
Winslow, Seth 
Washburn, George H. 
Wilder, Charles W. 
Wellington, A. C. 
Wilder, Harvey B. 
Williams, Horace P. 
Wheeler, A. 
Wolcott, J. W. 
Walker, F. A. 
Walker, Henry 
Wheeler, George P. 
Weston, Charles D. 
Whittemore, Augustus 
Wells, Edward E* 
Wade, Henry TI. 
Warren, William Wirt 
Winslow, S. W. 
Wadsworth, George W. 
Woodward, Chas. W. 
Whiting, Charles B. 
Wellington, F. W. 
Weld, Otis E. 
Watts, Isaac 
Witherell, O. D. 
Wilbur, N.S. 
Woodward, I. T. 
Warner, Edwin 
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J., First Lieutenant. 
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Wecrology. 


1883-84. 


Serer. Roswert D. Tucker; born in Boston; died in Haverhill, 
N. H., June 17, 1883; admitted member Ancient and Honorable Ar- 
ae Company, May 11, 1868; was prominent in Masonic associa- 

ions. 


Henry MarsHaun Axorn; born in Pawtuxet, in Warwick, R. I., 
Dec. 3, 1809; died July, 1883; member of the Ancient and Honorable 
Artillery Company, Aug. 22,1859, and resided in Dedham. 


Mr. Duprey H. Bay ey, who died at the Hotel Brunswick, on 
Sunday, Feb. 2, 1884, at the age of seventy-five, will readily be re- 
called by thousands not residents of Boston, as the former proprietor 
of ‘ Bayley’s Bazaar,”’ an extensive establishment for the sale of 
horses and carriages, which was situated on Féderal, near Franklin 
Street. It was prosperously conducted by him, and he retired from 
business with an ample competence. He was for twenty years a 
director in the Traders’ Bank. He was an active member of the 
Temple Club and for some time its treasurer. He was also, from 
Oct. 5, 1857, connected with the Ancient and Honorable Artillery Com- 
pany. He was a man of genial manners and stalwart presence, being 
six feet four in height, and was not only popular in the ordinary sense 
among his acquaintances, but esteemed by those with whom he had 
business relations for honorable dealing, and was one in whom confi- 
dence and trust was reposed for integrity and sagacity in the broader 
fields of finance. He was never married, and his family relatives were 
his sisters, who survive. He wasa native of Boston. 


Mr. Epwarp T. Woopwanp, of the firm of Carpenter, Woodward 
& Morton, died at his residence on Lambert Avenue, Roxbury, at 
half past seven o’clock on Tuesday, Feb. 12, 1884. Me had a severe 
attack of colic while at his place of business, on Saturday, and was 
taken home at two o'clock. He was unable to obtain relief, and 
after suffering intensely, was told by his physicians that he could 
not recover. Mr. Woodward was born in Middletown, Conn., in 
1826; he was connected with the Adams Express Company’s business 
in that town until twenty-eight years ago, when he came to Bos- 
ton, married Miss Esther Carpenter, and took the position of sales- 
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man in the store of Banker & Carpenter. Ie was admitted to the 
firm in 1864, and continued in business until his death. Mr. Wood- 
ward formerly took an active part in Freemasonry, and was at one 
time Master of Henry Price Lodge; he was a member of the Ancient 
and Honorable Artillery Company, having joined the organization, 
September, 1865, but he never held any public or political office, being 
of a retiring disposition. His strict integrity and honorable dealing in 
business transactions won the respect of all his associates, and his 
quiet, genial, and sympathetic nature attracted many personal friends. 
Tle was strongly attached to his home, and was a devoted husband and 
father. Ie leaves a widow, a daughter and two sons. Services over 
the remains were held on the 15th of February, at his late residence, 
and were largely attended. Boston Commandery was represented by 
George W. Appleton and Charles J. Head; Henry Price Lodge, of which 
the deceased had been Master, by Mr. Robinson, the present Master, 
and Horatio Wellington, a Past Master; the Paint and Oil Association, 
by Charles Richards, John J. French, John Briggs, and If. R. and A. L. 
Merrill; and there were also present the business partners of Mr. Wood- 
ward, — George O. Carpenter and J. D. Morton; James H. Freeland, 
Major Horace T. Rockwell, A. J. Greeley, Warren Ric son, George 
W. Pierce, and many other well-known men of Roxbury. It is worthy 
of note that the attendance of young frien !s of the family, to whom 
Mr. Woodward had endeared himself, also was large. Numerous 
beautiful floral offerings were received from organizations and indi- 
vidual mourners. The services were conducted by Rev. Julian K. 
Smyth, pastor of the Roxbury Church of the New Jerusalem, and the 
singing was by a quartet from the church. Lakeside Cemetery, in 
Wakelield, was the place of burial, and of the mourners who followed 
the remains to their resting-place, these acted as pall-bearers : 
Thomas B. Dill, John D. Morton, James I. Wingate, Henry Holland, 
and Frederick H. Newton. 


Epuunp Burky Wuirnry, who died at his residence, Elm Street, 
Jamaica Plain, on Feb. 14, 1884, aged sixty-nine, was a native of 
Quincey, and a son of Rey. Peter Whitney of that town. He filled in 
succession the positions of secretary and president of the Franklin 
Insurance Company. He was a member of the Ancient and Honorable 
Artillery Company, having joined the organization, June 4, 1855. 


Mr. Serm EastMaAN Brown, who died in Boston, Thursday even- 
ing, May 1,1884. He was born in Exeter, Me., March 30, 1821. He 
went to Concord, N. H., in 1833, and there engaged in the jewelry 
business. In 1844 he married Harriet Evans of Concord. In 1849 
he came to Boston, where he has since resided. Mr. Brown was for 
many years a prominent jeweller in this city, being a partner in the 
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firm of Jones, Ball & Co., but since 1868 has been eng#ged in the 
real-estate business. He was,a man of large business and social inter- 
ests until within a few years, when failing health obliged him to lead 
a quiet and retired life. He had an attack of apoplexy while at his 
office on Thursday morning, and was taken to the Massachusetts Gen- 
eral Hospital, where he remained unconscious until his death, which 
occurred at nine o'clock inthe evening. He leaves a widow, two mar- 
ried daughters, and one son. 

The funeral of Mr. Brown was well attended at the home of his 
son-in-law, Mr. Samuel A. Bigelow, 4 Chestnut Strect. Rev. Brooke 
Herford, pastor of the Arlington Street Church, preached the funeral 
sermon. Among the gentlemen present were Mr. William IH. Cheese- 
man, of the De Molay Commandery of Knights Templar; Sereno D. 
Nickerson, Grand Secretary of the Grand Lodge of Masons; Dr.’Thomas 
Waterman, Commander-in-Chief of the Massachusetts Consistory; and 
Wm. R. Kent. The deceased was buried at Mount Auburn with 
Masonic honors, Grand Secretary Nickerson reading the funeral ser- 
vice. 
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MEMBERS ADMITTED, 1883 AND 1884. 


RESIDENCE. Prick or Business. 
oes DLAWTENCE.. ee ee ree eee Lawrence. 
+++. Boston. 
. »-Methuen. 
.-- Boston. 
. Nashua, N. H. 
. Boston. 
. Boston. 


Axnert D. Sway, Lieut. 
Henny S. Briaes, Gen 
James Incaurs, Lieut. 
Lrorotp Morse, /on.......+- Boston ...-..+ 
Frank A. McKean, Major ...Nashua, N. H. 
Boarpman J. Parker .. Boston .... 
Epear M. Pratt .. . West Medford . 
Aaron B. Bancock . Boston ... .-- Boston. 

James H. Hartow. . Boston... «+++. Boston. 

Gro. A. Kerrer, Capi ...East Cambridge....--East Cambridge. 


Frank E. Howse, Liew ... Roxbury . .-. Boston. 
Cras. W. Parker...... ..-Rockport . - Boston, 
Gro. J. Raymonp..... wvineisie's Malden. . Boston. 


- Boston. 


Frev’k D. Garrur, Lieut. ....Charlestown . 
Frep’k G. Kina, Lieut . Boston «+. Boston, 2 
Joun Binney Sauirn. -Dedham.... «+. Boston, 


-..- Revere. 

. Herald Office. 

«2 Post Office Sq. 
18 Post-Office Sq. 
.30 Kilby St. 

.4 Dock Sq. 

.211 Tremont St. 
.Cambridgeport. 

. Swansea. 

-181 Devonshire St. 
. 420 Washington St. 
124 State St. 

.92 Franklin St. 
Huntington Ave. 
.232 Washington St. 


. Revere... 
.69 Hancock St. 
-Brookline.... 
.580 Seventh St. 
-245 Beacon St. 
. Dorchester. 
. Boston ....- 
.Cambridgeport . 
. Swansea. . 
...Boston . 
... Somerville. . 
..131 W. Chester P 
«Roxbury : 
17 Pelham St. 


Joun H. Procror. 
Rozert J. Batn.. 
Watrvo J Srearns 
Jonn H. O’Doynetu. 
Josreru A. Taser... 
Wivrram F. Haxn, Lieut.. 
J. H. Ammon, Col..... 
Henry H. Grimas, Hon. 
Frank S. Stevens, Hon 
Wiciiam H. Fornes....- 
J. FRANK MILES ...4- 0006 
Wn. J. Suitvazer, Lieut.. 
Wiser B. Bancocr. 
Cuartes H. Grover 


Josern L, Wire. . Boston .....++ . 
C. S. Barrierr . .-142 Boylston St. 142 Boylston St. 
Noau Coruts .-Boston ....+ . -147 High St. 


. Boston ... 5 High St. 

Boston ..- 0 Kilby St. 

.52 Waltham St. +185 Tremont St. 
Howarp J. Brrye, Sergt. .27 Dale St., Roxbury. .17 North Russell St. 
Witriram H. Mitcnetn... .42 Winthrop St., Charlestown ..15 Province St. 


Henry H. Lironrrerp.......31 South Russell St. 


Zenas Sears .. 
Josern H. Goonspr: . 
Apert L, Ricwarpson.. 
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Ezra Tomas SavaGe.. 
Payson TUCKER ...,.... 


RESIDENCE. 
. East Hampton . 
-Revere House.. 


Josepu W. Suir ...........Cambridgeport. 


Wotr Jackson ... 
James W. JoHNson . 
J. H. Daty.... 
J. M. Daty, Dr. 
~Tnropore PiInkHaM .. 
Gro. W. Russext, Liew 
Tra A, FosTer.......... 


Boston ...... 
Quincy House 


Brookline 
Lawrence. . 
-597 Dudley St.. 


ARTILLERY CO. 


PLACE OF BUSINESS. 
... Tremont House. 
.. Eastern Railroad Station. 


sees Brighton. 


-848 Washington St. 
- Boston. 


Adams St., Dorchester, 29 Hollis St. 
Adams St., Dorchester, 29 Hollis St. 


.Friend and Elm Sts. 
. Lawrence 
++.13 Doane St. 


CELEBRATION 


OF THE 


TWO HUNDRED AND FORTY-SIXTH ANNIVERSARY, 


AND 


Too Hundred and Forty-sebenth Glectiow of Officers. 


Tus year’s anniversary will long be memorable in the minds of 
members for the visit of the Old Guard of New York. More than 
ordinary interest centred in this visit of the Old Guard, this being its 
first appearance as an organization in Boston. It is one of the dis- 
tinctive military organizations of New York. In its social influence 
and its distinguished personnel it ranks with the most brilliant inde- 
pendent military organizations of the country. It was on April 22, 
1868, that the Old Guard was formed by the consolidation of the Light 
Guard and the City Guard. The former was founded in 1826 and the 
latter in 1833. Their commanders were Capt. Vincent and Capt. Me- 
Ardle respectively. The objects of the organization are to aid the 
families of members when in need, to encourage friendly feeling and 
social intercourse, and to preserve memories of the old organizations 
of which it was formed. Purely a social organization at first, it as- 
sumed a military character in May, 1873. The command is not liable 
to be called out except in case of invasion or insurrection. To be eligi- 
ble to membership, one must have been seven years in the militia or 
five years in the regular army. Sons of members of either of the par- 
ent organizations may also become members. There were about forty 
men in the command at its inception, and they have increased to one 
hundred and twenty-five. In the body are a number of men who 
fought and held commands in the late war; so it will be seen that 
there is seasoned material in the organization. The command now 
carry swords, but keep their muskets in the armory for emergency. 
Their uniform is an elegant one, comprising white coats with red 
epaulets and gold-lace trimmings, blue trousers with red stripe, and 
bear-skin hats. 

The members of the Old Guard left their armory in New York and 
marched to the station to take the 4.30 P. a1. for Boston, Sunday, June 
1. They numbered in all eighty-five officers and men, and were 
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accompanied by the Twenty-second Regiment Band (Gilmore’s), led by 
that veteran band-master in person, and numbering fifty-one pieces. 
They received an ovation as the train halted at Hartford, New Haven, 
Springtield, and Worcester. At the latter-named place they were 
joined by Lieuts. Wellington and Smith, and a delegation of the Worces- 
ter Continentals who came on to Boston with them. At each of the 
above stopping-places the band played a patriotic or sacred selection. 
At Hartford, Major J. C. Kinney, commander of the Governor’s Foot 
Guard of Connecticut, with Asst. Surgeon W. A. M. Wainwright of 
his staff, also joined the party to be guests of the Ancients. Gov. 
Robinson, returning to his daily work at the State House, stepped 
aboard the train at Springfield. 

The Reception Committee of the Ancients assembled at Young’s 
Hotel shortly before 10 Pp. ., and started at once for the Boston and 
Albany station via Washington, Lincoln, and Summer Sireets. 

The committee was composed of the following: Commander George 
S. Merrill, Lieut. B. J. Trull, Lieut. W. D. Holbrook, Adjt. William 
H. Jones, Col. Edward Wyman, chief of staff; Past Comrs. Cundy, 
Follett, Stevenson, Stevens, and Folsom, Capt. Peter Dolliver, Sergt. 
Amasa W. Bailey, Lieut. D. Foster Farrar, Sergt. George D. Russell, 
Col. Henry Walker, Lieut. J. Henry Taylor, Capt. Augustus Whitte- 
more, Lieut.-Col. E. B. Blasland, Lieut. George HM. Gibson, Lieut. 
James P, Frost, Paymaster Vincent Laforme, Asst. Paymaster 
Lieut. George H. Allen, Quartermaster George P. May. 

At 10.35 the fast train from New York drew into the station, and in 
@ moment there were cheery ‘‘ How are you’s”’ and warm and: shak- 
ings. The line was formed with Gilmore’s Band on the right and the 
Ancients doing escort duty on the tight of the Old Guards and 
marched to Young’s, via Lincoln, Summer, Washington Streets and 
Court Avenue, preceded by Sergt. Blanchard of Station 4, with a detail 
of six men. INtloting at the Rotel the Old Guard filed into the café, 
faced the Ancients’ committee, and broke ranks, and, after a few 
Moments spent in extending congratulations, the Old Guard sat down 
to the supper which had been prepared for them. The Ancients de- 
parted, leaving their guests to obtain a good night’s rest to prepare 
them for the work of the next day. 

Following i is the circular issued by the Commander of the Old Guard 
to the members of that corps: — 


Heapquarters Orp Guanp, VeTeran Barrarion, 
Sra AveNup anp l4ru Srreet, New Yorn, May 13, 1884. 


The commandant desires to remind the members of the Old Guard of the near 
approach of the day for the departure of the battalion for Boston, in response 
to an invitation from the Ancient and Honorable Artillery Company of Massa- 
chusetts, to participate in the celebration ‘of its two hundred and forty-sixth 
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anniversary, and to impress upon each member that the only appropriate manner 
of fully acknowledging our hearty appreciation of this cordial fraternal remem- 
brance from our esteemed comrades in arms is by a supreme effort on the part 
of every Old Guardsman to lay aside all other engagements for this brief period, 
which will insure full ranks, and add another memorable page to the history of 
the grand old battalion. 

The committee having in charge the arrangements for the trip report that they 
have been completed. ° The battalion, accompanied by Gillmore’s Band, will leave 
on Sunday, June 1, by the 4.30 p. w. train on the New York and New Haven and 
Hartford Railroad from the Grand Central Depot, arriving in Boston at 10.30 
P.M. They will be quartered at Young’s Hotel, one of the best in the city, 
where magnificent accommodations have been secured, On Monday they will 
take part in the anniversary ceremonies of the Ancient and Honorable Artillery 
Company, including a dinner in Faneuil Hall. On Tuesday they will be enter- 
tained by that distinguished corps with a trip down the magnificent harbor of 
Boston, :eturning to that city and departing on the 4.30 P.M. train for home, 
arriving in New York at 10.30 Pp. at. 

Members are reminded that it will be necessary for them to provide themselves, 
without delay, with the regulation fatigue coat, which is a blue flannel sack coat, 
buttoned to the chin with five Old Guard buttons. 

Grorce W. McLean, 
Major Commanding. 


ANNUAL ELECTION. 


On Monday morning, June 2, just at the break of day, Adjutant 
William H. Jones of the Ancients, with a detachment of the First 
Regiment Drum Corps, paid the usual morning call, and beat the 
reveille at the residences of several past commanders of the old corps, 
and in each instance found them in readiness to answer to roll-call. 

Before the sun had been up an hour, the armory at Faneuil fall 
was open, and Clerk Allen and Quartermaster May were at their posts, 
and the members of the corps who came early were at once attended 
to. Early breakfast was partaken of by those who came from out of 
town, and at 8.30 the old building was alive with the uniformed men 
getting ready for the duties of the day. During the assembly of the 
Ancients, Past Commander Major Charles W. Stevens, who was de- 
tailed by Commander Merrill as special aid to Major George W. 
McLean, commanding the Old Guard, reported to that officer and noti- 
fied him that the Ancients were in waiting to have them join the line. 
The Old Guard formed about nine o’clock, and, headed by Gilmore’s 
Band, marched at once to Faneuil Hall Square. There they formed 
in line, the right resting on North Market Street, and awaited orders. 
Soon after, the platvon of Battery A, First Battalion of Light Artillery, 
in command of Lieut. Brooks, came up and stood in line on the oppo- 
sile side of the square. At 9.40 the Ancients filed out, and headed by 
Reeves’ Band, formed line on South Market Street, right resting on 
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Commercial Street. After the staff had marched to their position, the 
infantry broke into columns of companies, and began the march. The 
Old Guard followed the infantry, and the artillery wing closed in 


behind them, and this in turn was followed by the platoon of artillery, 
and the route of march began. 


FORMATION OF THE COLUMN. 


Platoon of police. 
Reeves’ American Band of Providence, forty pieces, with the First Regiment 
M. V. M., Drum Corps, forty pieces, led by Drum Major James Clarke. 
COMMISSIONED OFFICERS. 
Captain, — Major Georce S. Merriur, of Lawrence. 
First Lieutenant, —Col. Ezra J. Trove, of Charlestown. 
Second Lieutenant, — Lieut. Wint1am D. Horproox, of Worcester. 
Adjutant, —Lieut. Wititam H. Jones, of Roxbury. 
STAFF. 
Assistant Surgeon, — Lieut. Joun Sutitvan. 
Assistant Surgeon, — Tuomas Restieaux, Jr. 
Paymaster, — Sergt. Vincent Laronme. 
Assistant Paymaster, — Lieut. Grorce H. ALLEN. 
Quartermaster, — Sergt. Gzoncr P. May. 
Quartermaster Sergeant, — Sergt. Joun H. Peak. 
Commissary Sergeant, — Sergt. James H. Samira. 
Hospital Steward, — Sergt. A. S. Dixsmone, 
Chaplain, — Rey. ALonzo H. Quint, D, D. 


HONORARY STAFF. . 
Chief-of-Staff, — Col. Epwanp Wyman. 

Past Commanders, —Major George O. Carpenter, Gen. Samuel C. Lawrence, 
Gen. Nathaniel P. Banks, Capt. A. A. Folsom, Capt. John L, Stevenson, Col. 
Charles W, Wilder, Major Charles W. Stevens, Capt. William H. Cundy, Capt. 
John Mack. 

Officers of the United States Army on Post, —Col. John Mendenhall, Major A. 
G. Robinson, Major Charles McClure, Capt. W. E. Fletcher, Capt. J. F. 
Weston. 

Gen. W. W. Douglass of Providence, R. I., Gen. J. N. Patterson of Concord, 
N. H., Col. Horace T. Rockwell of Goy. Robinson’s staff, Gen. Egbert Viele, 
Adjutant George W. Rand of the Seventh N. Y. S. N. G., Lieut. John N. 
Morse, Jr., and George H. Harlow of the Worcester Continentals, Major 
Horace G. Kemp of the First Battalion Cavalry, Capt. John Thomas of the 
Roxbury Horse Guards, Col. George W. Loud of the Twenty-seventh N.Y. 
S. N. G., Major William H. Thornton. 

From the Governor's Foot Guard, — Major John C. Kinney ; Surgeon, Dr. W. A. 
M. Wainwright ; Quartermaster, T. L, Fenn. 


Trustees of Permanent Fund, — Capt. Augustus Whittemore, John B. Babcock, 
N. B. Babcock. 
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Finance Committee, —Capt. Thomas F, Temple, Sergt. D. W. Farquhar, Capt. 
John S. Blair. 

Committee of Tuesday, — Col. Henry Walker, Lieut. J. Henry Taylor, Capt. Peter 
E. Dolliver, Sergt. Amasa W. Bailey, Lieut. D. Foster Farrar, Sergt. George 
D. Russell. 


-Then came the infantry wing, arranged in companies, and officered 
as follows : — 
ROLL OF DETAILED MEN. 

Col. BE. B. Brastann, Right General Guide, 

Major C. J. Davis, Left General Guide. 

Capt. E. R. Frost, Marker. 

Lieut. Groner E. Haut, Marker. 

Major G. H. Maynanp, Flanker to Commander. 

Sergt. Isaac Dana, Flanker to Commander. 

Sergt. Davip Han, at Church and Common. 

Lieut. Georce H. Grnson, at Chureh and Common. 


ROLL OF FIRST COMPANY: OF INFANTRY. 
Capt. Josuva M, Cusuine, Sergeant. 


B. ¥. Field, Jr. Lyman S. Hapgood. 
George B. Spaulding. Capt. Wm. H. Gwynne. 
B. F. Talbot. Henry N. Cass. 

W. S. Sampson. E, A. Holton. 

Frank F. Olney. Edward Coggins. 

T. H. Prentice. Charles B. Faraum. 
J.D. Braman. George Going. 


Lieut. Isaac Watts. 


SECOND COMPANY OF INFANTRY. 
Major Joun McDonoueu, Assistant Sergeant. 


Capt. W. S. Davis, R. Guide. E. B. Reynolds. 

Capt. Charles Jarvis. Lieut -Col. Otis Porter. 

Lieut. Wm. J. Smith, Lieut. Eugene H. Richards. 
Lieut. D. O. Clark. Sergt. Chas, J. Hayden. 

Lieut. Jacob Silloway, Jr. M. C. Clark. 

Fred H. Adams. Lieut. J. C. Dalton. : 
W. Earle. Sergt. Wm. C. Pfaff, Z. Guide. 


Geo. O. Noyes. 


THIRD COMPANY OF INFANTRY. 
Col. L. C. Lane, Adjutant. 


Major H. G. Jordan, R. Guide. Lieut. A. C. Betteley, Z. Guide. 
C. H. Betteley. W. F. Fish. * 

B. J. Parker. Sergt. G. W. Spaulding. 

W. G. Shillaber. Lieut. James Ingalls. 

I. W. Moody. Lieut. L. S. Dow. 

J. B. Smith. Lieut. J. Payson Bradley. 

H. A. Thorndike. C. E. Hay. 


Christopher Kirmes.* Capt. N. W. Noyes. 
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FOURTH COMPANY OF INFANTRY. 
Lieut. Geo. H. Wasusurn, Sergeant. 


Capt. Horace B. Clapp, R. Guide, 
Col. H. A. Stevens. 

J. F. Sampson. 

J. C. Crafts. 

Capt. A.'S. Weld. 

F. Shores. 

Geo. L. Hurll, 


Capt. Geo. A. Keeler, Z. Guide. 


Chas. W. Dyer. 
¥. D. Gallupe. 
W. F. Hall. 

J. W. Smith. 

J. E. Atkins. 
A. H. Caton, 


FIFTH COMPANY OF INFANTRY. 
Sergt. J. Bensemory, Sergeant. 


E. E. Wells, R. Guide. 
Elijah Beach, 

E, R. Ellis. 

Lieut. F, W. Dallinger. 
William A. Hardy. \ 
Charles R. Brown. 

Sergt. D. L. Ware. 


Sergt. H. A. Wood, ZL. Guide. 
Arthur Fuller. 

P. J. Vaughn. 

Wesley Bigelow. 

Capt. D. W. Lewis. 

Lieut. H. A. Choate, 

TE, M. Platt. 


SIXTH COMPANY OF INFANTRY. 
Col. A. C. Wextineton, Sergeant. 


T. G. King. 
Lewis J. Bird. 
Edward J. Jones. 
H.C. Byrne. 
George B. Martis. 
M. C. Grant. 

J. H. Kelly. 


C. W. Parker. 

E. H. Whitney. 

C. Howard Jones, 
W. M. Maynard. 
A. J. Simpson. 
Thomas H. Harding. 
A. E. Proctor. 


SEVENTH COMPANY OF INFANTRY. 
Lieut. F. M. Truret, Sergeant. 


D. E. Poor. 

J. O. Littlefield. 

Isaac Riley. 

Samuel Stubbs. 

Capt. Samuel H. Babcock. 
A, H. Hathaway. 


Charles Darrow. 
Aug. Whittemore, 

J. H. Ammon. 

Sergt. J. L. R. Eaton. 
W. H. Russ. 

L. C. Durkee. . 


EIGHTH COMPANY OF INFANTRY. 
E. E. Auien, Acting Sergeant. 


Col. A, N. Proctor. 
John H. Proctor. 
George H. Philbrook. 
F. B. Wentworth, 

C. D, Guild. ; 


G. L. White. 
Dz. L. Jewell. 
W. H. Marsh. 
E. W. Codman, 
A. K. Loring. 
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NINTH COMPANY OF INFANTRY. 


F, J. Hurcurnson, Sergeant. 

H. B. Emerson. 

Edwin Adams. 

J. H. Baguley. 

Sergt. Daniel A. Potter. 
Arthur E. Leach, 

T. L. Churchill. 

Sergt. Edwin Warner. 


Capt. Samuel Hichborn. 
Lyman Boynton. 

Col. F. A. McKean. 

H. A. Root. 

S. H. Tarbell. 
Franklin Smith. 

W. I. Bacon. 


THE OLD GUARD OF NEW YORK 


came next, as follows: — ! 


Gilmore’s Twenty-second Regiment Band, led by P.S. Gilmore in person, fifty- 
one pieces. 


ROSTER OF THE OLD GUARD. 
Following is the full roster of the officers and members of the visit- 
ing members of the Old Guard: — 
FIELD AND STAFF. 


Commandant, — Maj. Groner W. McLean. 

Adjutant, — Lieut. F. S. Bevton. 

Quartermaster, — Lieut. A. D. W1LrLTaMs. 

Surgeon, — H. H. Warner, M. D. 

Captain of Engineers, — Capt. ALEX. HENRIQUES. 

Assistant Quartermaster, — Lieut. G@. Henry WitTHavs. 

Assistunt Paymaster, — Lieut. Cuarves H. Storr, JR. 

Lieutenants of Engineers, —Tuomas H, Brennan and Henry HAVEMAYER, 


NON-COMMISSIONED STAFF. 


Quartermaster Sergeant, —J. H. Brown. 
Color Sergeant, —Cuartes BE, Bostwick. 
Commissary Sergeant, —Joun W. RoBertTson. 
Color Sergeant, —H. BE. Kane. 

LINE OFFICERS. 


Senior Captain, —Joun B. Woopwanrp. 

Senior First Lieutenant, —Epwarp L. GAuL. 

Senior Second Lieutenant, —E. A. Dus Manets. 

Junior Captain, —Tuomas F, Morris. 

Junior First Lieutenant, —Henxry L. Farts. 

Junior Second Lieutenant, —J. P. Wuitrien. 
NON-COMMISSIONED OFFICERS, 


Senior First Sergeant, —Isaac BE. HoaGuann. 
Senior Fourth Sergeant, —A. Mean. 

Senior Second Corporal, —A. 8. Pratt. 
Senior Fourth Corporal, —Guorar A. Riou. 
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Junior First Sergeant, — Gronce S. Puyurron. 
Junior Second Sergeant, —Pruter Kenny. 

Junior Third Sergeant, —Monrcan Ronertson. 
Junior Fourth Sergeant, —Josrrn H. Horton. 
Junior Second Corporal, — Victor E. Wermorr. 
Junior Third Corporal, —Ricnarv J. Laccant. 
Junior Fifth Corporal, —Mires H. Bercen. 


PRIVATES, 
Frederick Allen. 
H. H. Brockway, 
L. D. Bulkley, 
J. H. Burke. 
G. H. Chatterton, 


A. EF. Henriques, 
E. 0. Hotchkiss, 
Morrison Hoyt. 
J. B, Jacobs. 


J. 8, Colgate. John Martine. 
G. W. Corliss, Ed. P. Moore. 
T. C. DeLuce, H. R. MeMurray. 
C. T. Foster. T. N. Melvin. 


B. Gurney. 

A. D. Griswold. 

R. C. Hadley, 
Washington Hadley. 
James Hamel. 

W. S. Haynes, 


James Mix. 

B. F. Moore. 

B. F. Moore, Jr. 
H. J. Moore, 

E. N. Norton. 


E. B. St. J. Henriques. J. W. Oddie, 


O. Oddie. 

Z. M. Quimby. 

Thomas Russell. 

S. M. Saunders. 
* K.P. Sanderson. 

H. E 

Walter Scott. 

William Sharp. 

W. L. Sheldon. 

George W. Skellen, 

Alex. Slater. 

C. H. Whitfield. 

E. B. Woodward. 


The companies paraded in single rank of ten files front with guides. 


THE ARTILLERY WING OF THE ANCIENTS. 
The artillery wing of the Ancients closed in behind the Old Guard. 
They marched in single rank with company front of twelve files and 
guides ; they were commanded by Sergt. J. M. Call, Acting Second 


Lieutenant, and officered by — 


FIRST COMPANY OF ARTILLERY, 


Capt. Prep. W. WeLiineton, Sergeant. 


Capt. W. S. Jourdan, 
Lieut. Henry E. Smith. 
Lieut. Harvey B. Wilder. 
Lieut. J. N. Morse, Jr. 


George I’, Hewett, 
R. N. Start. 

G. H. Harlow. 

Capt. C. B. Whiting. 


SECOND COMPANY OF ARTILLERY. 
Lieut, Wirt1am H. Howarp, Sergeant. 


Sergt. James McGleason, 
Right Guide. 
Sergt. H. C. Barnabee. 
Lieut.-Col. H. I. Hale. 
Henry ¥, Johnson, 
William H. Pattee. 
C. E. Smith. 
Sergt. J. Alba Davis, 


Sergt. George G. Stratton, 
Left Guide. 
FE. M. Howe. 
Oliver G. Pearson. 
William H. West. 
Charles B. Codding. 
Albert H. Stearns, 
¥F, W. Filtner. 


Yu 


ANNIVERSARY PROCEEDINGS. J 43 


THIRD COMPANY OF ARTILLERY. 
Joun Atnrer, Sergeant. 
William Traynor, Right Guide. Seth Winslow, Left Guide, 


L. S. Quimby. A. E, Lockhart. 
J. F. Miles. HH. E. Raymond. 


A. O. Richardson, 


C. T. Hough. 


J. L. Burdett. 
O. M. Draper. 
Abijah Thompson. 


Jacob Fottler. 
H. H. Litchfield. 
Elijah Beal. 


FOURTH COMPANY OF ARTILLERY. 
C. A. Faxon, Sergeant. 

I. I. Mudge, Right Guide. William S. Brazer. 
Alhert Webster. Asaliael Wheeler. 
W. H. Haley. Thomas Savage. 
M. J. Grodjinski. Edwin EB. Snow. 
J. C. Weeks. C. W. Woodward. 
W. Russell. W. Jackson. 
John Rindge. W. L. Dolbeare. 

FIFTH COMPANY OF ARTILLERY. 

Manrsnaty Lincoun, Sergeant. 

D. I. Russell, Right Guide. B. F. Hunt, Jr. 
G, J. Raymond, J.O. Smith, Left Guide, 
BE. J. Hill. E. A. Boardman, 
W.N. Mills. A. B. Babcock. 
G. W. Mills. W. H. Mitchell. 
D. H. Lane. A. Ceppi. 
Cc. H. Dunham. W. H. Ford. 


SIXTH COMPANY OF ARTILLERY, 
J. B. Haruaway, Sergeant. 


W. W. Sias, Right Guide. 
James P, Brewer. 

W. C. Babcock. 

Sidney M. Hedges. 

J. D. Dwyer. 

Wm. Pratt. 


A. F. Cooke, Left Guide. 
E. H. Grover: 

C. F. Curwen. 

Horace P. Williams. 
Horace Partridge. 

Chas. H. Glover. 


O. D. Witherell, A. L, DeRebas. 
SEVENTH COMPANY OF ARTILLERY. 


Wittiam B. Lucas, Acting Sergeant. 


George E. Jacques, 2. Guide. 
Geo. W. Bowker. 

Lewis L. Jones, 

Robert S. Gray. 

Thomas Emerson. 

John D. Morton. 

George H. Leonard. 

Elias R. Hunnewell. 


James H. Harlow, Z. Guide 
John Galvin, 

Wm. T. Van Nostrand. 
James W. Drury. 

Robert J. Bath. 

Edwin §, Barrett. 

D. Anthony Snell. 

Charles D, Weston 
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EIGHTH COMPANY OF ARTILLERY. 


Joan S, Damnenn, Acting Sergeant. 


Charles A. Burditt, R. Guide. George D. Fenno, LZ. Guide. 
John W. McIntosh. E. D. Chamberlin. 

Nathaniel Brewer, Jr. William Lewis. 

Caleb Chase. F A. Walker. 

William E. Bicknell. 2 S. B. Simons. 

Roland Winslow. Charles Mann. 

J. H. Lee, C. J. Fox. 


The procession presented a magnificent military spectacle. The 
Tight of the line was headed by Reeves’ Band, whose white coats 
contrasted beautifully with the red coats of the forty drummers in 
their rear. Then came the brilliant honorary staff in rear of Com- 
mander Merrill, folloyed by the diversified and always interesting 
costumes of the infantry wing. Then, after an interval, marched in 
solid manner the splendid band of Gilmore, with their handsume uni- 
forms, receiving everywhere an ovation; and in their rear came solidly 
and steadily the splendidly uniformed Old Guard, their white coats and 
immense bear-skins adding greatly to their military appearance. They 
marched finely and were the object of interest and applause all along 
the route. 

The artillery wing closed the column of footmen, and the platoon of 
artillery brought up the rear of the colump. The guns and harnesses 
were in excellent condition, the men looked well and sat steadily, and 
the horses, which had been specially selected, behaved and looked well. 

The route of march was up State to Washington, to School, where, 
at City Hall, they were reviewed by Mayor Martin; to Beacon, to the 
State House. Arriving there, the entire command came on right into 
line, faced the State House, presented arms to his Excellency, which 
he acknowledged by raising his hat, after which the column broke in 
companies, and, taking the governor and invited guests in escort, 
marched down Beacon to Tremont Street, thence to Hollis, where the 
Services were to be held. ‘The streets were packed with people all the 
WEN and Reeyes’ Band and drum corps, Gilmore’s Band and the Old 
Guard, received a perfect ovation, each sharing with the other the full 
measure of appreciation. 


SERVICES AT THE CHURCH. 


Arrived at the Hollis Street Church, the Ancient and Honorable 
Artillery Company halted, and the goyernor, invited guests, Old 
Guard, and staff of the Commander marched in, and were followed by 
the corps, The edifice was crowded to overflowing, many being una- 
ble to gain admission. Following is the 
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jon ORDER OF EXERCISES par 


ON THE 
TWO HUNDRED AND FORT 


or THE 
ANCIENT AND HONORABLE ARTILLERY COMPANY, 


At Hoxiis Street Cuurcn, 


SIXTH ANNIVERSARY 


Monday, June 2,1884, at 10.30 o’clocl A.M. 


ORGAN VOLUNTARY. 


INVOCATION, 
By Rev. A. H. Quint, D. D. 

Let us pray. Almighty God our Heavenly Father, we look to Thee for Thy 
blessing to rest upon us at this time, and to make sacred and new these places 
where we stand in this hour. Hallow unto us all, we beseech Thee, the moments 
of the past. Bless to us the memories and the services of the present, and grant 
to us Thy power for the purposes of the future, for Christ’s sake, Amen. 
VENITE EXULTEMUS . . . . . . Howarp M. Dow. 

READING OF SCRIPTURES. 


‘ ODE. 
Written for the oceasion by Hon. Jonn D. Lona. 
Solo sung by MRS. RICHARDSON, MR. WANT, and MR. BARNABEE. 
The audience cordially invited to join in singing the chorus of each verse. 
1. 
Two hundred years and forty-six have circled ’round the pole, 
Since in the Massachusetts birth of freedom’s kindling soul, 
The drumbeat of the Ancients woke its early morning roll, 
That still is echoing on. j 
Cronus. 
Glory, Glory Hallelujah, 
Glory, Glory Hallelujah, 
Glory, Glory Hallelujah, 
That still is echoing on. 
1. 


To guide and guard, together sprang the college and the corps ; 
The scholar and the soldier arm to arm God’s banner bore, 
And built the ancient Commonwealth on brave New England’s shore, 
‘That still is leading on. 
Cronus. 

Glory, Glory Hallelujah, 

Glory, Glory Hallelujah, 

Glory, Glory Hallelujah, 

That still is leading on. 
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II. 


Since then what field of glory hath not seen them side by side, 

Whether in front for truth they stood, or liberty they died ? 

In the work of human progress now as at the first allied, 
To-day they still press on.” 


Cuorvs. 


Glory, Glory Hallelujah, 

Glory, Glory Hallelujah, 

Glory, Glory Hallelujah, 
To-day they still press on. 


Iv. 
To the fathers and the founders, songs of gratitude we raise ; 
The immortal youth who saved their work we crown with fadeless bays ; 
But we know our own time’s like advance will be their highest praise, 
And forward! we march on. 


Cuorus. 
Glory, Glory Hallelujah, 
Glory, Glory Hallelujah, 
Glory, Glory Hallelujah, 
And forward ! we march on. 


PRAYER. 
Br Rey. E. A. Horror. 


Most gracious God, we thank Thee for the gift of this golden day with the 
arching sky which rains upon us its approbation; we thank Thee for these clus- 
tered friends, bringing with them memories that are precious and dear and to 
consecrate these old-time ties anew upon the altar of country and home; we 
thank Thee that, marching side by side with us at this hour, are the recollections 
that come teeming out of the past, of the heroism, of the ringing watchwords, 
of the matchless death, of all that has come to us in glorious example of speech 
and doing from those who have toiled to make the law strong, the Republic 
strong, and homes more faithful to duty, and Church and State to be perpetuated 
in glory, Father, it is with such thoughts that Thy children thank Thee; it is 
for high and noble purposes that they crown this day with noble services, and 
We pray that upon all this there may come the dower of unspeakable boon of a 
fresh appreciation concerning the blessings of these days which are ours. We 
thank Thee for what has been in the past ; but we thank Thee for that prophetic 
hand which points toa nobler future. We thank Thee for all that stimulates 
the citizen, that duty may be well done in the light of all that is noble. But we 
thank Thee that we build better than we know ; that we are toiling with great 
joy and in a kingdom that shall survive us, and that when we are gone, a king- 
dom of equity and human brotherhood, for those who are poor, as well as those 
who are rich, those downcast and those not free from fetters, as well as those for- 
ever born free. Father, we thank ‘Thee that thou hast permitted us to work for 
liberty, to toil for right, and to make all things stronger in this world. Father, 
wilt Thou thus bless us as we gather here and as we bring to this historic place 
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the historic traditions of this noble organization ; and may these friends who 
have gathered with us from afar realize, in deed and truth, the result. So may 
the welcome truth be felt with them and enjoyed with them. Crown, gracious 
Lord, in the years to come, this grand historic organization; make it still more 
and more a treasure-house of all that which stirs the heart; fill its ranks, and 
keep it ever marching to the music of progress and patriotism. May we receive 
the words that shall be spoken to us at this hour, with sincere open minds. Be 
with him who shall speak, and wing his words until they find their home in our 
souls, so when the day shall have passed and be remembered with the glorious 
days, may it stand there, the giver to us of precious recollections and golden 
memories. All these things we ask as disciples of Jesus Christ, who came, 
though the leader of peace, with the sword, that peace might be made strong and 
that His kingdom might live in the lives and careers of men living in His spirits 
and as Thy children we ask these blessings. Amen. 


ARIA —“ Who treads the Path of Duty” .  . . «© «© «+ Mozant. 
Sung by MR. H. C. BARNABEE. 


SERMON. 
Rev. A. H. Quint, D. D. 


HYMN. 


Tune —‘ Federal Street.” 
Words and Music, Gen. H. K. Oxiver, Commander A. and H, A. Co., 1845. 


O Thou, who o’er the surging tide, 
Our fathers’ weary flight didst guide, 
To Thee, their God and ours, we raise, 
This earnest song of grateful praise. 


On this wild shore, with Thee to aid, 
A nation’s framework firm they laid, 
Order and law its corner-stone, 

All consecrate to Thee alone. 


This heritage ’t is ours to keep — 
Its present blessing ours to reap ; 
Let naught be lost —but firm and free, 
Keep we this dear-bought liberty. 


We'll march, like them, with fearless tread, 
By patriot truth and duty lead ; 

Shielded by God and His strong arm, 

No ill can reach, no foe can harm. 


Ready, at call, the state to win 
From foe without or foe within, 
Our flag, unsullied, hand we down, 
An Anorent, Honorabie crown. 
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BENEDICTION, 


The entire music was beautifully rendered. The sermon, by Rev. 
A. H. Quint, D. D., was a masterly one, and will be found printed in 
full in the latter part of this record. 


THE DINNER. 


After the services at the church, the line was again formed and the 
march renewed through Washington, Summer, High, Congress, State 
Streets, and Merchants’ Row to Faneuil Hall. Here, after the arms 
and equipments were laid aside, the invited guests were conducted to 
seats, and the Old Guard and Ancients surrounded the tables upon 
which Caterer Dooling had laid about six hundred and fifty plates, 
every one being taken. The hall, as usual, formed a picture gallery 
of the past commanders of the corps, and in addition was finely deco- 
rated. In the centre of the ceiling was the shield of the Ancients, 

» from which radiated streamers of red, white, and blue; and suspended 
over the gallery opposite the speakers’ platform were two banners 
bearing the coats-of-arms of Massachusetts and New York. The gal- 
leries and the table on the platform were masked with bunting, and in 
the centre of the latter was the shield presented by the Old Guard to 
the Ancients, which had been elegantly mounted and placed there 
for the occasion. In its rear, upon a raised platform, sat Major Mer- 
rill, Commander of the Ancients. At his right were seated Governor 
Robinson, Adjutant-General Dalton, and Colonels Allen, Russell, and 
Whipple of his military staff, aud Colonel John Mendenhall, of Fort 
Warren, U.S. A. At his left were Hon. Charles W. Slack, Mayor 
Martin, President Eliot of Harvard College, Chaplain Quint, Major 
George W. McLean of the Old Guard, and Captain John C. Park. 
The past commanders and Adjutant Jones (toast-master) were seated 
at the table on the left, and the committee of arrangements on the 
tight of the platform. Among the guests present were Past Chaplains 
Bolles, Ryder, Sayage, Augustus Woodbury, Carpenter, and Horton, 
and Prof. Townsend; Hon. E. 8. Tobey, Major Kinney, and Dr. 
Wainwright, of the Governor’s Foot Guard, of Hartford, Conn.3; 
Col. George H. Vaughn, Newport Artillery; Commander Ralph Chan- 
dler, Charlestown Navy Yard; Aldermen Slade, Nugent, Curtis, Mor- 
ton, Whitten, Hall, Pray, and McDonald; Gen. Egbert Viele, New 
York; and Major Horace Kemp, First Battalion Cavalry. 

The programmes, which presented an elegant menu prepared by 
Caterer Dooling, held upon their folding lapels the coat-of-arms of the 
Old Guard and the Ancients side by side, while the title gave equal 
mention of the two hundred and forty-sixth anniversary and the visit 
of the New York friends. 
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Shortly before 1.30 P. M., the company, which had marched in to 
music from the American Band and Drum Corps, being seated, Com- 
mander Merrill called on Rev. Dr. George D. Wilde, Chaplain of the 
Old Guard of New York, who invoked the Divine blessing, when the 
company commenced dinner. After a full hour had been spent in 
discussing the viands, and before the bands had arrived from the 
Quincy House, —where they had been compelled to go for dinner in 
consequence of the crowded condition of the hall, — Commander 
Merrill called the company to attention, and addressed them as 
follows: — 


COMMANDER MERRILL’S SPEECH. 


Members of the Ancient and Honorable Artillery Company, and Gentlemen of the 
Old Guard, —'The swiftly fleeting months bring us to another mile-stone, and, in 
accordance with a custom older than the Commonwealth, we come again to the 
Ancients’ anniver With the going down of the sun the year’s boundary 
will have been d, and another page turned in the history of this grand old 
corps. Our Puritan fathers, in their efforts to establish for themselves a home 
on the bleak shores of New England, indeed “builded better than they knew.” 
Beside the village green they planted the church, with its clear white spire point- 
ing heavenward; and at the cross-roads, the little school-house [applause] ; and 
to defend the principles these would inculcate, and inspire lessons of loyalty and 
patriotism, within a score of years after the landing at Plymouth and the set- 
tlement of the Colony of Massachusetts Bay, they organized the Ancient and 
Honorable Artillery Company. From that early day until now, in no hour 
has this organization failed to meet the high expectations of its founders ; the 
roll of any other may be challenged for the production of so long a list of illus- 
trious patriots and statesmen. It was the reliance of the State, the educator of 
her young warriors, the inspiration to valor and loyalty, in the opening centuries 
of the Commonwealth ; and during our later woe of war, from out its ranks went 
a host of the bravest and best among the nation’s defenders; and of the fragrant 
flowers strewn during the past week upon the silent mounds where liberty’s 
mart; sleep, the fast-fading bud and blossom, leaf and laurel, rest on many a 
soldier whose inspirations of loyalty were enkindled and fostered by the Ancient 
and Honorable Artillery Company, [Applause.] Be it ours, fellow: nembers, to 
see that it is kept vigorous and strong; that the semi-millennium of Massachusetts 
may find it as little wasted by the weight of years as it exists to-day. “ 
ivery year in the history of the Ancients is a memorable one, fraught with 
incidents of special interest to the members of our olden corps. But the year 
whose sunset is now so close upon us has proyen a genuine red-letter year. 
[Applause.] For the first time in all our history have the Ancients upon their 
fall field day gone beyond the borders of New England, and the occasion of the 
visit to the great commercial metropolis of the nation, with its delightful inter- 
change of courtesies with onr knightly friends —and I use the word “ knightly aa 
advisedly —[applause, and continued laughter] of the gallant Old Guard, will 
be forgotten by no Ancient participating therein, while among the unfortu- 
nate stay at homes there is so much of mournful sadness that the subject is only 
tenderly touched upon in their presence. A goodly representation of the company 
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participated also as guests of the Old Guard in the ceremonies attendant upon the 
one hundredth anniversary of the evacuation of New York by British troops, on 
which occasion the hospitality of our hosts afforded full compensation for the 
pitiless storm in which we stood and through which we marched, a fair specimen 
of that weather so surprising to an Ancient, accustomed always to the sunny skies 
and mild breezes of Boston. And to-day,—the wish so earnestly expressed 
during our New York visit, ripened to fruition even sooner than we dared to 
hope, — to round ont the year to perfect fulness, we are permitted, upon this glad 
anniversary, to welcome to the Ancients’ home the white coats and whiter hearts 
of the Old Guard of New York. [Cheers by the Ancients for the Old Guard, which 
were returned by the Old Guard rising and cheering.] Should they return to re- 
count in the future the pleasure of their trip, with one half the delightsomeness 
with which the Ancients remember New York, our cup will have been filled to 
the brim. 

We may earnestly congratulate ourselves upon the prosperous condition of the 
company to-day. We close the two hundred and forty-sixth year of the company 
with increased membership, a greater balance in the treasury, a more enthusiastic 
military spirit, and the largest parade ever known, I believe, in the history of the 
Ancients. And my tongue would be false to all the promptings of my heart, did 
I fail, in this hour so near the parting, to express my deep and lasting gratitude 
not alone for the expression of your confidence in conferring on me the high 


distinction of Commander, but for the cordial good-will, warm support, and uni-. 


versal kindness, which from one and all have been mine throughout the year. 
Accept, fellow-associates, thanks with my heart in them. [Applause and cheers.] 

Again haye we come to Faneuil Hall, whose historic walls have echoed to the 
stirring appeals of Adams and Hancock, of Everett and of Webster, of Andrew 
and Sumner, where, more than a hundred years ago, infant liberty was cradled, 
whose floor was the last resting-place within the Commonwealth of hundreds of 
her sons, who, twenty years ago, in the early hours of the struggle against re- 
bellion, came from their work-shops, their farms, and their homes, to offer their 
young lives as a sacrifice upon the altar of their country’s liberty. The years 
die, but the good we do in our lives is immortal; and as we stand thus upon the 
threshold across which streams the light of the opening year, while we furget 
none of the treasured memories of the past, let us turn our faces to the unfolding 
future, catching the sun upon our brows, with our eager eyes toward the fields 
where life’s battles are yet to be fought and its victories won, that we may keep the 
faith of the fathers, and hand down to generations yet unborn the good name and 
fair fame of the Ancient and Honorable Artillery Company. [Chcers.] 

I will now introduce the adjutant of the company, Adj. Jones, toast-master for 
the day. 


Adj. Jones was greeted with three cheers and a tiger. When 
quiet has been restored, he said: — 


ADJUTANT JONES’S REMARKS. 


Mr. Commander and Comrades, —1 thank you for this kind reception, and at 
this time I return my thanks to you, Lieuts, Trull and Holbrook, and members of 
your staff, for many courtesies received, to the sergeants of companies who so ably 
assisted me in carrying out your orders, to the guides for strict attention to their 
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duties, to the members for their soldierly bearing on all drills and parades. I 
bespeak for my successor the same support you have always given me. I ta 
my placeagain in the ranks with renewed feelings of pride that Iam a pri 
in so honorable a milatary organization. [A pplause.] 

I have now great pleasure in reading the first toast :— 


The Commonweaith of Massachusetts: Ever brightest in the great galaxy of 
the States, the glories of her past are brilliantly reflected in her present. 


As Adj. Jones resumed his seat, three hearty cheers and a tiger 
were given him. 

At that moment an old, gray-haired veteran was lifted up by ready 
hands, his long hoary locks hanging low until they almost mingled with 
his beard. It was Dan. Simpson, the famous drummer, now ninety- 
three years old, and cheer after cheer went up for the old man, who 
with trembling lips and bowed head faintly acknowledged the warm 
greeting. 

Jt was long before the tumult ceased. 


CoMMANDER Merritu.—The present governor of our Common- 
wealth, although by the Constitution ‘* Commander-in-chief and Cap- 
tain-general of the militia and Admiral of the navy” [laughter], is 
not himself a military man. But it has been said that one of the best 
evidences of the making of a good soldier is the ability to wisely select 
his surrounding officers and his subordinates; and when the present 
governor wanted an adjutant-general he went to one of our sister 
veteran corps and took a militia oflicer who had been for years schooled 
in that veteran battalion [applause for Adj.-Gen. Dalton], and whose 
practical, solid sense introduced into the administration of his depart- 
ment reforms which met with the approval of the militia, and which, 
if carried out, will do more to advance its efficiency than could be 
done otherwise in any doz. n or fifteen years. [Greut applause. ] 

And then when the governor wanted an inspector of rifle practice, 
he selected a man whose clear eye and steady nerve had been 
educated by a long number of anniversaries with the Ancients at their 
dinners. [Laughter.] 

I present to you, with great pleasure, his Excellency George D. 

Robinson, governor and commander-in-chief. [Zhe governor was 
received with great enthusiasm. } 


RESPONSE OF GOV, ROBINSON. 


of the Ancient and Honorable Artillery Company, 


achusetts, through me to day, brings to you her 
ary of 


Mr. Commander and Memb 
— ‘The Commonwealth of Ma 
most hearty congratulations and greetings upon the return of the annive S 
the organization of your corps. Surrounded as the governor is to-day by his 


bouquet of efficient officers [laughter and applause], he finds great delight in being 
assured in your most enthusiastic manner that his efforts ia behalf of the militia 
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of the Commonwealth are cordially appreciated. [Applause] You are two 
hundred and forty-six years old to-day, and yet you are pretty well preserved. 
[Laughter.| What have you been doing all these years? [Laughter, during 
which Commander Merrill held up a goblet. Renewed langhter.] It is barely 
possible, Mr. Commander, that even one who is not a soldier by profession, but 
who is a follower in the walks of peace, may be competent to take charge of such 
a military company as this. [Prolonged laughter and applanse.] 

With step firm and steady [/aughter], as onward you tread, mind not the carping 
that your march 


critic who stands by your side and says of you or your frogre: 
does not indicate strength and a young and buoyant spirit as of youth; for the 
answer will come at once by the lusty old hero, “ My friend, I find my business 
to fight, not to run away.” [Applause and laughter.] 

Two hundred and forty-six years have passed down forever into the past of 
time. When this great corps was established Boston had but about thirty dwell 
ing-houses; Faneuil Hall was not known for more than a century afterward, 
and the historic fields of Lexington and Concord, and the slopes of Bunker Hill 
had not then been reddened with the blood of American patrio 
do, from that ancient time and sitting in the presence of your distinguished guests 
from the neighboring Empire State, I beg of you to bring down the leaves of 
history and place before them the solemn facts about the Commonwealth of 
Massachusetts, If, perchance, they tell you of the older occurrences in the by- 
gone time of the parent State, you in your fresh memories may, perhaps, be 
ready to assert that there never was a time here when witches were hung; never 
Was it true that the Baptists were whipped ; never was it true that the Quakers 
Were persecuted and banished; never did it come to pass that when the quiet of 
the Sunday evening was broken by the strains of martial music [laughter] but 
that the offenders promptly found their proper place in the penitentiary. 
[Laughter.] 

Mr. Commander and gentlemen, I read in the ancient history that originally 
Goy. John Winthrop, when applied to for the organization of this company, 
manifested great reluctance, for fear that he could not trust the great affairs of 
the State and the liberties of the people in the hands of such people. From what 
Ihave seen to-day and read, I beg to assure you that Gov. John Winthrop’s suc- 
cessor of to-day is entirely willing to trust you. [Applause.] For, is it not a 
fact, as you go over the annals of this organization, as you look around this his 
toric hall and see the faces pictured of the commanders of the past, and you look 
about this hall and this assemblage, you see men distinguished in every walk of 
life, — men who have held the highest and the greatest responsibilities, who have 
administered with signal fidelity and ability the great trusts of the pecple; who 
have heen the governors [applause for Ex-Gov. Banks, who was present], the lieu- 
tenant-governors, the judges of the courts, the wise counsellors, and the eminent 
generals; and when we want to find a gentleman that can take charge of the 
civil affairs of the city of Boston, and manage them with a firm and brave hand, 
we take a past commander. [Great applause for Mayor Martin, which he acknowl- 
edged by rising and bowing.] 

Never has there seemed to be a suspicion on the part of the people that the 
gentlemen of this organization were not fully equal to all the honors and honor- 
able demands on the part of the public. Never, do I say? [A voice, “ Hardly 


if, as you 


ever.”| Ab, there is one time of sadness that appeals to my heart, as I read 
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the records, and I trust that in some of the eloquence that shall be poured out 
to-day there may come an honest, outspoken correction, if I am wrong. Good 
enough to be governors, competent for generalship, great enough to he mayors 
and leaders in the strife, yet the Legislature of Massachusetts has said that you 
are not fit to sit in the jury-hox. [Repeated laughter and applause.] I know, Mr. 
Commander, recognizing your valor and your performance of duty everywhere, 
I know that when that odious Act was passed you were not in command of this 
company. [Applause and laughter.] To be chief of state? Yes; but not com- 
petent to decide the ownership of a cow! [Laughter.] Gentlemen of this dis- 
tinguished corps, I bee to put this hot and burning question right before you 
now. The Legislature is still at the State House [/aughter],—active at the State 
House, I should say [/aughter], —and as you march by that sacred edifice to-day 
you will do well to make your presence known, and say that you demand of the 
Commonwealth that her Legislature shall give you an Act to restore you to 
equality with the rest of mankind. [Zanghter.] And Tassure you, gentlemen, 
most solemnly, in all this presence, that, though it shall deprive the C —mon- 
wealth of its grand military right arm, I will sign that bill. [Laughter, cries of 
“Good,” and applause.| 

In examining the records of your organization, I was somewhat struck with the 
fact that the first commander, Robert Kayne, —and we will speak of that gentle- 
man with all respect and cordial regard, —was once brought before the courts on 
a charge of having offended against the laws, and he was fined, and he paid his 
fine, as all good citizens do under such circumstances. [Laughter.] His “ of 
fence” consisted in taking more than six pence as profit out of every shilling in 
trade. [Luyhter.] Since that time no Ancient has ever done anything of that 
kind. [Langhter.] And to make it sure that the office should never be held other- 
wise than in good repute, this organization thenceforth insisted that no commander 
shoul ever occupy that position but one year at atime. [Laughter.] 

Mr. Commander, your toast-master has said in eloquent phrase that “the brill- 
iant glories of Massachusetts, of her past, are brilliantly reflected in the present.” 
‘The soldier is never, in a free government, in his right place, unless he is the 
supporting arm of the civil power. [Applause and cries of “Good”| Weare 
citizens, next soldiers [a voice, “ That’s true”]; and only soldiers until the time 
when the civil laws are rendered perfect and ready obedience, [Applause.] And 
the great glories of the past of Massachusetts are not the product of her officials 
in any station, but the outcome of the true patriotism, the large-heartedness, the 
the devotion, the honor of her people throughout all her borders. Mas- 
sachusetts is not distinguished for the breadth of her acres or for the fertility of 
her soil. Her best title to fame rests not in individual or collected wealth ; not in 
her splendid temples ; not in her grand developments in industry, but in her true- 
hearted, liberty-loving, free, and independent people. [Prolonged applause and 
cries of “ Good!” 

As has been said by you, Mr. Commander, she planted the church and the: 
school. The ve ear that your organization was effected, our neighboring 
university was established (and I speak not for her in the presence of the distin- 
guished president who is now with you) [cheering for President Eliot]; but upon 
the pages of the history of Massachusetts you will read the record of Harvard 
College and of the Ancient and Honorable Artillery Company beginning together 
in the year 1638. 


indust 
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So, if it is the fact that the glories of Massachusetts’ past are in any way 
reflected in the present, it is because the people of to-day —you, and all —are 
true and consistent to the’ principles established in the times of the fathers; 
equal rights, that have been eloquently pleaded for in this grand cradle of lib- 
erty, and for which men have shed their blood freely on every part of the soil 
of this country ; freedom on every hand; the thrift of all men alike in oppor- 
tunity, that there shall be no class of high or low, of better or worse, except in 
character and moral standing [applause] ; true adherence to the principles that 
make integrity of the State or the purity of the home her efficiency in all public 
affairs. These make for the glory of the State in the past and in the present. 
[Applause.] 

I cannot, at this time, surely neglect to extend, on behalf of the Commonwealth, 
—not, perhaps, with the intense fervor that is communicated by the Commander 
of the Ancients, out of the heart that beats in carnest yearning for men who are 
alike situated with you for the upholding of the military arm of this country, — 
I cannot forbear to bring a welcome for your distinguished guests from New 
York. [Applause.] The border line on the west separating our old Common- 
wealth from the Empire State can never be seen as you cross it; and may it 
never be visible to mortal eye. [Applause.] May you and they come and go in 
the intimacy of cordial friendship and in the bonds of perfect union. [Applanse.] 
Massachusetts is a large State, —not much larger than New York — [/aughter], 
but still she has a right to express her pride and her joy, not in her own presence, 
but in mine, that you all from the good old Empire State have come to sit down 
with us today. New York counts for something in every controversy. [Langh- 
ter.] My remarks have not the s' chtest political bearing. [Langhter.] And 
whichever way you take it [/aughter], whether you propose to go here or go there 
for a candidate [/aughter], it is nevertheless true that, somehow, the people all over 
the country, just as we here all over Massachusetts, are fully convinced that we 
cannot get along without you. [Applause and laughter, caused by the political hits, 
the Republican National Convention being to meet at Chicago the next day, Tuesday, 
June 3.) 

Who shall dare to look forward, in his imagination, to the limit of the next 
two and a half centuries? Who shall dare to say that at that time it may not be 
declared that you here of this time and at this hour were but in the beginning of 
the development of the State and of the nation, and that your humble efforts and 
that your little importance shall serve to make the contrast as that of to-day with 
1638? May it be true, then, that the toast-master that shall arise obedient to the 
orders of the commander shall say that “the glories of the Commonwealth of 
Massachusetts in her past are then brilliantly reflected in her then present.” 
[Applause and cries of “ Good! ”) And with you, and all others like you, rests 
that burden and that responsibility. 

I leaye you the sentiment, “The best soldiers are always the best citizens 
[applause], and that State is the safer that has within it the men of war, full 
panoplied and equipped, who stand for nothing but freedom, equal rights, good 
order, protection, and the opportunity of every man, in his own way, without let 
or hindrance or control, to work out all his manhood and to sceure his develop- 
ment to highest ability.” | Zremendous cheering.] 


When the applause of the governor’s speech had ceased, Commander 
Merrill called for the second toast, which was as follows : — 
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The President of the United States: An honorary member of the Ancients. 
He has conducted himself like a true Ancient, by making for himself and his 
administration an honorable record. 


CoMMANDER MERRILL. —No body of men have a higher respect 
for the chief magistrate of the nation than the members of this ancient 
organization ; and to-day they are doubly interested, because the Pres- 
ident of the United States has been with us and is of us, and but for 
pressing and controlling public events would have been with us upon 
our anniversary to-day. [Applause.] 

T have a letter from the President in which he says that it would be 
extremely gratifying for him to be able to come to Boston to participate 
in the Ancient’s anniversary; but he finds that other engagements will 
prevent, and he is compelled to forego the pleasure that the acceptance 
of ihe invitation would have given him. [Cheers for “Chester A. 
Arthur, President of the United States.’’] 

Ihave the pleasure of introducing, to respond to the sentiment pro- 
posed in honor of the President, Hon. Charles W. Slack, Collector of 
Internal Revenue. 


SPEECH OF HON, CHARLES W. SLACK. 


Mr. Commander and Gentlemen, — I deem it a felicitous occasion for you, in 
responding to this toast, to recognize the fact that the individual holding the 
high office which you honor on this occasion is a member of the distinguished 
corps whom you have received to-day with such wide-open arms, —the Old 
Guard of New York. [Applause.] And when we had the pleasure of welcoming 
him to Boston a little over a year ago, all who were’ brought within his presence, 
and all who remember his coutteous bearing and his magnificent physique, will 
join with me in saying that he was a worthy member of the corps, and the corps 
is honored by his membership. [Applause.] He is also, sir, as you have sug- 
gested, au honorary member of this ancient and honorable organization of Massa- 
chusetts. And in the two organizations, —the Old Guard of New York and the 
Ancients of Boston, —we recognize him as a fit representative of the citizen 
soldiery of this great Republic. 

Why, sir, I understand, and we all know, that you have but three honorar, 
members of the Ancients. The late governor of our Commonwealth (Gov. Long) 
is one. Then, looking over to the other side of the ocean, and remembering ant) 
corps in connection with the Honourable Artillery Company of London, ae isa 
matter of especial pride that the son of her Majesty is your most conspicuous 
honorary member outside of the limits of this Republic. [- {pplause.] And here, 
taking the chief magistrate of the nation, you have made him an honorary 

member. 

We cannot be unmindful, on this occasion, fellow-citizens, of the difference 
between the two governments. The one, the hereditary magistrate that is to be, 
the son of the Queen, born to the royal purple, coming into power by the trans- 
mission and the recognition of the honor of royalty and nobility; the other, the 
welcome member from the great ranks of the common people, taken up in phe 
arms of fifty millions of people to rule over them, and to-day holding the position 


by the suffrages of the great mass of the people. [Applause.] 


y 
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It is thus, Mr. Commander, that you bring together in happy unity the royalty 
of the Old World and the representative of the suffrages and unbiassed preference 
of the ruling power of this young Republic of the West. 

I think it is, indeed, auspicious that such an honored member has recognition at 
your hands. What does the chief magistrate of the nation represent? Your 
toast only expresses the right sentiment when you say that as an Ancient he 
has made an honorable administration as the chief m gistrate of the nation. 
[Applause.] I say, when we remember the peculiar circumstances under which 
he was lifted to his high post, and the dignity, the calmness, the self-possession 
exhibited in those trying hours, during which he won the friendship of the whole 


people and was endeared in the hearts of every lover of our country; and shall 
Tallude to what has transpired 


p ince in regard to his selection of the judiciary, 
to his measures of foreign administration, and in matters of foreign and home 
affairs, in all that pertains to the peace, and quiet, and order, and welfare of 
the mercantile community, he has a hold on every citizen who is endeavoring 
to build up his fortunes and leave a good name to his children. [Applause] 
We are listening to-day, with our ear to the ground, for the tidings that are 
coming over the wires of the doings at Chicago. If there is one quality more 
than another that has won for the President of the United States his high distine- 
tion to-day, and which makes him foremost among the candidates for the nomina- 
tion, it is that quiet, orderly, discreet, and safe administration of affairs which 
makes every business man in New York, Boston, and elsewhere feel that four 
years more of his administration would give us peace and prosperity. [Cheers ] 
As yet “the woods are full” of upright and honorable men in this Republic, and 
it is for us to choose who shall fill the office which this man holds. .Whoever may 
be elected for the next Presidential term on which we are soon to enter, when he 
leaves his high office he will go out with the plaudits of the peuple for a servant 
who has well done in the discharge of the duties intrusted to him. [Applause.] 
I give you the sentiment, as you have honored all the Presidents of the United 
States, as you advocate the Constitution itself, as this organization has remembered 
a Washington, an Adams, a Jefferson, a Madison, and the Presidents all the way 
down, so will the departure of your honorary member, the guest of this hour, 
retain a cherished place in’ your memory, and this whole organization will bear 
testimony to the honor, the dignity, and the consistency of Chester A, Arthur, 
twenty-first President of this nation. [Prolonged applause | 


Three cheers were given for the President of the United States. 
The third toast was then read as follows: — 


The City of Boston: In its high places the Martin builds.] 


CoMMANDER Merrini. —His Excellency the Governor has well 
remarked that when the people of Boston wished for an efficient 
business administration, they came to the ranks of the Ancients and 
selected a candidate and made a mayor of a soldier who not only had 
been educated in the thickest of the fight during the dark hours of our 
country’s history, hut who had rounded out that soldier’s career with 


avyeat’s Service as Commander of the Ancient and Honorable Artillery 
Company, [Applause.] 
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I introduce to you, to respond for the city of Boston, our Past Com- 
mander, Gen. Augustus P. Martin, mayor. 

“Three ringing cheers and a tiger were given for Mayor Martin. 
When the applause had subsided, he spoke as follows : — 


MAYOR MARTIN’S ADDRESS. 


Mr. Commander and Gentlemen of the Ancient and Honorable Artillery Company, 
—I thank you most heartily for the cordial greeting which you have extended to 
me upon this occasion ; and to you, sir [to Commander Merrill], and to his Ex- 
cellency, for your complimentary allusions to my official duties and position. The 
duty of responding tothe sentiment which has just been read by your toast-master 
is one which L could wish some person more capable than myself should be called 
upon to perform in this presence and upon this most interesting and memorable 
oceasion. [Cries of “ No!”| When I think of the long line of distinguished 
orators and scholars who have annually been summoned to speak for the city of 
Boston in this temple of liberty, I cannot but shrink from a task so delicate and 
difficult; and yet, while I am not endowed with the power and eloquence that 
have distinguished many of my predecessors, I have the advantage of most of 
them in the fact that I am to-day not only the representative of the city, but share 
with you also the equal honor of being enrolled as one of your members, and one, 
too, who has held the highest office and received your greatest homage. [Ap- 
plause.| Uhe city of Boston has many institutions within its borders that are 
peculiar to her history, and of which she feels a just and ever-increasing pride, 
but there are none to-day that can present so many and such conspicuous ex- 
amples of her heroic fame as this grand old military organization. [Applause.] 
When we trace its history back over a period of centuries and call to mind the 
names that have made its annals famous, we find in its ranks men in every epoch 
who have been distinguished for all those qualities of mind and heart and char- 
acter that have not only made Boston renowned among the cities of the world, 
but who have also rendered conspicuous and able service to their fellow-citizens 
in every emergency, from the formation of the colonies to the present time. 
You have a chapter and a history which have outlived in duration of time that of 
nearly every government on the face of the earth in its original form, You and 
your su ors will go on, I trust, to the end of time, holding up these images 
of departed excellence, so that the spirit of loyalty and devotion to humanity 
which they have exhibited may be an inspiration and a guide to coming genera- 
tions. [At this juncture Gov. Robinson and stag’ retired from the hall, amid com- 
plimentary cheers, the band playing “Hail to the Chief.”| What a wealth of jewels 
you are amassing; they are not oa for you have no desert life, but add each 
year one more star to dot the which seems to ever be so bright for you. I 
join with you most heartily in extending a cordial and sincere welcome to your 
guests from the sister city of New York, who have honored you with their pres- 
ence upon this o on. [Applause.] May the mystic chord of memory spring- 
ing from the cherished enjoyments of this hour extend through the vista of ages, 
and produce by the charm of its remembered magic that social interchange of 
thought and feeling which lends a power that awakens man’s better nature to 
activity, and thereby develop those finer, higher qualities of the social and pa- 
triotic impulses of mankind. [Great applause.] 


58 ANCIENT AND HONORABLE ARTILLERY CO. 


The fourth toast was as follows: — 


Harvard College: The twin sister of American liberty and ,the mother of 
soldiers. May her eyes, that have looked with childish wonder upon the christen- 
ing and with matronly solicitude upon the fiery courtship and wedding of our 
nation into one anited whole, never be forced to gaze tearfully upon the sad 
spectacle of national disgrace or death. 


CoMMANDER Merritt. —In the same year in which the Ancient 
and Honorable Artillery Company was organized, Harvard College 
was founded. How better can I speak than in the language of the 
ode sung to-day in church. written by our honorary member (Ex-Gov. 
Long), that distinguished son of Harvard: — 


“To guide and guard, together sprang the college and the corps; 
The scholar and the soldier arm to arm God's banner bore, 
And built the ancient Commonwealth on brave New England’s shore.” 


From that hour until now the Ancient and Ilonorable Company, 
in its loyal and patriotic aspirations, and Harvard College, in giving 
to the nation a broader and more liberal education, have together 
marched side by side. I feel to-day, as Commander of the Ancients, 
that I am the colleague of the distinguished President of Harvard 
College, President Eliot. whom I now introduce to you. [Applause.] 


When the great cheering had ceased, President Eliot responded as 
follows: — 


PRESIDENT CHARLES WILLIAM ELIOT’S ADDRESS. 


Mr. Commander and Gentlemen, —I have learned since I sat down here, by my 
excellent neighbor on the left, that your first commander was Robert Keayne, a 
Boston merchant. He was one of the first benefactors of Harvard College. They 
ought all to have been her benefactors, gentlemen, the whole series of them; and 
I cordially approve, from this point of view, of a rule of the company of which 
I have learned from my friend on the right, —namely, that you change your 
commander every year. 

The sentiment to which you ask me to respond reminds me that the Ancient 
and Honorable Artillery Company and Harvard University are of the same age. 
The company dates from 1638 and the university from 1636. They have lived 
nearly two hundred and fifty years. and what years! What extraordinary 
changes in forms of government, in religion, in social and industrial organization, 
gnd in man’s relation to the earth they have witnessed 

At first sight these two ancient societies seem to have different objects in view 
and little incommon. One seeks directly intellectual and moral ends; the other 
represents physical foree, but furce at the service of intellectual and moral prog- 
ress. But they have both been inspiréd by a common enthusiasm, — by ardent 


love of country-and unmeasured devotion to the ideals toward which our nation 
struggles, 


It is a grave error to imagine that moral sentiment and physical force can be 
safely divorced in human society. One man says, “Society rests on force; the 
majority rules because it is stronger than the minority.” Another exclaims, 
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“What a brutal doctrine is that! Society is peacefully governed by an intelli- 
gent and virtuous public opinion.” Neither of these utterances is more than a 
halftruth. Righteousness ought to have the best bone and sinew on its side. 
Force should always be at the service of virtue. The two belong together, like 
man and woman. [Applause.] Our soldiers did not leave their moral convictions 
at home when they shouldered their rifles, and we middle-aged men have seen 
many grave occasions, during the short period of human history which our lives 
have covered, when truth and right would have succumbed to error and wrong if 
they had not heen able to command the heaviest battalions. Therefore, Mr. 
Commander, the university returns its thanks for the salute given it by this 
Ancient and Honorable Company, and finds in the good fellowship of the two 
socicties a Imppy omen for the welfare of the State, : 

Your toast expressed a wish that the eyes of the sons of Harvard might never 
have to weep over national disgrace or death. I say amen to that prayer; but 
we do not propose to get those tears ready. If ever national disgrace come, the 
eyes of the sons of Harvard will be dry and stern with the determination to wipe 
it out [applause]; and if ever national death come, it is my belief that all the 
sons of Harvard who are good for anything, even for tears, will have died first. 
[Prolonged applause ] 

In the future, as in the past, the great body of the best educated and most 
scholarly men of the country will be found actively on the side of free institu- 
tions and national unity, whether in war or in peace. [Applause.] There is a 
profound reason for the quick sympathy between modern scholarship and the 
great impulse towards social and political freedom which characterizes our 
century. Modern scholars in all departments are under the sway of the great 
principle of evolution, —a principle which means opportunity, hope, and progress. 
Advanced students feel themselves to be pioneers, planters, and discoverers. 
They are alw pushing out beyond the settlements and trying to clear up some 
new field, They cultivate the very qualities which must characterize the citizens 
of a successful republic, — self-reliance, courage, candor, and energy, — and they 
do not bow to authority, tradition, or custom without a reason. They patiently 
try to add a little to mankind’s store of truth. Now, the people of the United 
States are a whole nation of emigrants, exiles, and pioneers, who look forward . 
and not backward, who welcome the new, who hope in freedom, and have a great 
sense of opportunity, power, and responsibility. They feel as if they were going 
to work out some lasting good for humanity; as if, through them, and the insti- 
tutions they are creating, the race were to be helped forward to greater health 
and happiness. ‘The spirit which animates them is one with the spirit of modern 
science. [Applause.] 


President Eliot resumed his chair amid great cheers, the band fol- 
lowing with “ Pair Harvard.” 

The fifth toast was proposed amid vociferous cheering, and was as 
follows: — 


The Old Guard: Tt “never surrenders” but t> the promptings of good feeling 
and brotherly love. 


CoMMANDER MERRILL. — There is, somehow, a sort of sacred 
kinship among soldiers which, in all instances, makes the heart leap 
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into the hand a little more quickly than with any one else; but when 
to the Ancients you propose the sentiment, ‘*The Old Guard, it 
awakens every feeling of responsiveness in our hearts; they are io us 
more like twin brothers than any one else. [Great cheers.] I intro- 
duce to you — no, I present to you one who needs no introduction — 
that knightly soldier and courtly gentleman, Gen. George W. McLean. 
[Applause.] 

Major McLean received a perfect ovation on rising, cheer upon 
cheer went up, and ‘ tiger” after ‘ tiger?’ was heard, the tumult con- 
tinuing for some minutes. When quiet was restored he began as 
follows: — * 


MAJOR GEORGE W. MCLEAN’S SPEECH. 


Mr. Commander [Three cheers and a tiger for Major McLean”) and Comrades of 
the Ancient and Honorable Artillery Company of Massachusetts, — I shall not on this 
occasion attempt to find any new words to express my high appreciation — the 
high appreciation of the members of the Old Guard —for the distinguished com- 
pliment you have paid us on this and other occasions ; I shall simply repeat and 
emphasize the language that I have heretofore used. 

In 1826 (after your corps had aged by two centuries, very nearly), one of your 
most honored corps, the old Tigers, voted to go on a campaign, and New York 
Was unanimously selected as the place to be captured. They proceeded by easy 
marches to Providence, and from Providence they tcok the steamer to New York, 
When they arrived there, sir, Lam sorry to say that there was no Ancient and 
Honorable Artillery Company of New York, there was no Old Guard, to receive 
them, They were simply received by a committee of citizens and by a company 
of horse commanded by Capt. Henry Storrs. The hospitality of the city was 
extended to them as well as it could be by citizens. 

Inmediately on their departure, after the committee had bidden them God- 
Speed on their voyage homeward, the committee repaired to an old tavern in 
Nassau Street,—the old Shakespeare Hotel, —and having congratulated them- 
selves on the happy result of the visit, they resolved to no longer be deficient in 
that arm of defence, They then resolyed to form a military company. ‘The re- 
sult was that in less than six months after a company paraded with seventy mus- 
kets, commanded by Capt. W. W. Doherty. After four years, on the breaking 
ont of the Seminole War, Capt. Tomkins and one of his lieutenants resigned 
from the command and went into active service in Florida. Capt. Vincent was 
the snecessor of Capt. Tomkins. 

The corps inereased in numbers, and became so strong that they divided. 
The result was the formation of the old City Light Guards. After a time they 
divided, and we kept separating and forming into companies and families, look- 
ing upon the old corps always as the mother of the organization. 

Tn 1843, on the completion of Bunker Hill Monument, the Old Guard received 
an invitation from the Boston Light Infantry, which was accepted, and we par- 
ticipated in the ceremonies upon that occasion. We came here, sir, and the 
noble, generous, brotherly, loving feeling that was extended to the old corps then 
made an impression upon our hearts that has lasted until this time and will be 
everlasting, 
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The war of the Rebellion came on. The old corps both went to the war, in 
active service. At Bull Run, and all through the war, we lost many of our 
esteemed and valued comrades. 

Tn 1868, when the sentiments of peace were overcoming the sentiments of war 
that had prevailed for so long, a party of the surviving members of the old com- 
mands met together, and it was resolved by the members to bring together and 
form the present corps which have now the honor of being the guests of the 
Ancient and Honorable Company. With that reorganization, sir, there was a 
renewal of the sentiment that we wanted once more to be on the most friendly 
terms with our old comrades from Boston. ‘The result has been, gentlemen, that 
from time to time we have exchanged ts. You came to us last summer and 
we received you with open arms, as a child an honored parent, not forgetting that 
we were indebted to you — if not to the Ancient and Honorable Artillery Com- 
pany, to Boston and to the military spirit of her citizens — for the pleasure we 
had derived from the organization and the services we had done to our country. 

The Old Guard comes to Boston today for the first time asa body, partici- 
pating in your two hundred and forty-sixth anniversary, and congratulates you 
on having made the largest and best parade you have ever made. [Applause.] 

Now, Mr. Commander, it has always been the wish and the desire and the 
esprit du corps of the company which I have the honor to command to emulate the 
spirit of the Ancients and of the independent companies of Boston, and it will 
always be our pleasure and pride and our dearest hope to be worthy of the esteem, 
the friendship, nnd the love of the Ancient and Honorable Artillery Company. 

T could find men, sir, wearing the white coat of the Old Guard, who could more 
eloquently express themselves in answering the toast than I; but it is an honor I 
would not resign to another, and [ know it is a resignation that you would not 
accept. While there might be more eloquence than mine, there is not a heart in 
this room which can more highly appreciate the love and friendship that you ex- 
tend. ‘Taking the sentiment from your worthy chaplain, I trast that it may con- 
tinue to grow old. New men will come to represent us, sir, but there never will 
be hearts in the future that will more deeply appreciate the honor than the Old 
Guard do that which you have extended to-day and on previous occasions. [Ap- 
plause | ‘ 

Mr. Commander, your successor is to take your place, and is to take the 
epaulets from your shoulders, and you are to take your place in the ranks ; but, 
with the spirit of a true soldier, you will be just as much an Ancient as when you 
bore the epaulets. I can only say that it is the sentiment and the wish of the 
Old Guard that the Ancients and the Old Guard may live together forever, and 
that as long as they live may we enjoy the friendship, the love, and the esteem 
that exists between the two corps to-day. - 

At the conclusion of Major McLean’s specch, three cheers and a 
tiger were given for the Old Guard, the Old Guard responding with 
cheers and a tiger for the Ancients. 

The sixth regular toast was, — 


The Army: Small but mighty, Well officered and well manned. Sufficient 
unto the country is the army thereof. 
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ComMMANDER Merrity.—There is no old volunteer soldier but 
what has the highest respect for the Regular Army of the country, 
which shall become in the hour of peril, as it did in the days of the 
past, the nucleus of a greater and grander army which shall put down 
all foes of the Republic. [Appluuse, and cries of ‘‘Gvod.’’] 

I present to you to respond for the army, Capt. Weston, of the 
Regular Army. 


Capt. Weston was received with three cheers anda tiger. He said: — 


Mfr, President, — Having heard a toast to the army, and being called upon to 
respond, I feel, in the presence of such worthy soldiers and distinguished ens, 
yery much perplexed. This feeling, too, is augmented no little by the conviction 
that, of the few regulars present, I am, from training and experience, the least 
competent to address you, But thrusting. all impediments aside and coming at 
once to the rub, what can I say of the army that would be new to a corps so old 
as this organization? If I speak of ’76, you were all there; if of 1812, you were 
there too; you flourished in Mexico, and I fancy that there is not a gentleman in 
this historic hall who is not better acquainted with the late war than myself. This 
happily cireumseribes my field, and leaves me to deal of the army that is now 
doing duty on the seaboard and on the plains. Notoriously disproportionate to 
the citizens, to the vast area of country, and to the multiplicity of its duties, this 
little body is apt to be forgotten ; but its services are not less valuable on this 
account. They have been the avant courier of American civilization ; they have 
made it possible to span this continent with several railroads; they have multi- 
plied the revenues of the government by opening its vast territorial and mineral 
resources, and to-day the country of the buffalo is the renge of vast herds of 
cattle and sheep, —the wigwam has given place to the school house. 

To the unthinking it might appear, Mr. President, that these achievements 
were of easy accomplishment. If any such be present, 1’ pleasantly remove the 
glamour which affects their field of vision. It happens that you haye at your 
festive board Col, Mendenhall, of the Fourth Artillery, a regiment that lost more 
officers and men in the Modoc campaign than any British regiment lost since the 
Crimean war. And the Seventh Cavalry, both under Custer and since, has lost 
in killed alone not less than four hundred and fifty officers and men, a greater 
number than any British regiment since aud including Waterloo. Why, my own 
company lost, at the Little Big Horn, eighty-two men out of eighty-four. It may 
occur to you, Mr. President, to ask where 1 was during this slaughter. BEAD 
anticipate you aud tell you a story that will entirely illustrate my position. 

In 1867, while on the Platte, a ranchman sold whiskey to a soldier of Capt. 
West’s company, which greatly incensed that officer. ‘The company w: about to 
move, but with a view to returning, and West went to the ranch, accused “the 
ranchman of his doings and told him that if he found him there on the return of 
the regiment he would cause his ranch to be destroyed. ‘The ranchman ackuowl- 
edged his action, told the captain he was sorry, but that the captain would find 
him on his return, as he came to stay. ‘This was precisely my condition. I came 
to stay, and a few months prior to the Little Big Horn fight, I entered the Com- 
missary Department, a corps that never lost a man inaction, nor out of it, as far 
as I know 
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Indeed, Mr. President, I think that the remarkable longevity of the commis- 
sary corps s them a lien on the Ancient and Honorables, and I would suggest 
that the whole corps be attached to your honorable body, [Applause.] 

I will say, Mr, Commander and gentlemen, that Col. Mendenhall has desired 
me to extend to you an invitation to touch and land at Fort Warren to-morrow 
during your trip down the harbor. [Applause.] 


Upon the conclusion of Capt. Weston’s speech the reveille was 
sounded by the drum corps, followed by the band playing “ John 
Brown’s Body.” 

The next regular toast of the day was, — 


Our Invited Guests: Wonored for their wisdom, cherished for their worth, and 
ever welcome to the hospitalities of the “ Ancients,” 


CoMMANDER MErniiy. —I know you will thank me when I pre- 
sent to you to respond to that sentiment, Capt. Alexander Henriques 
of the Olid Guard. [Great cheers.] As Capt. Henriques is not in the 
best of health, you will please be as quiet as possible. 

After three cheers had been given for Capt. Henriques, that gentle- 
man said: — 


CAPT, ALEXANDER HENRIQUES’S SPEECH. 


Mr. Commander and my Comrades of the Ancient and Honorable Artillery 
Company, — After the array of eloquence that has been presented to you to-day, 
I regret much that I should be called upon to fall into the wake and to show my 
infirmities and my lack of brilliancy in this firmament of eloquent rhetoric that has 
been pronounced in this happy assemblage to-day. But, sir, I glory with my 
comrades of the Old Guard and the invited guests of the Ancient and Honorable 
Artillery Company, and I feel delighted that we are once more allowed to tread 
the classic grounds of the Commonwealth of Massachusetts. I feel rejoiced that 
once more we are allowed to receive the inspirations that flow from the cla 
grounds of Harvard, I feel happy here to-day in being under the benign influ- 
ence of old Bunker Hill, that was monumentalized forever to liberty and freedom. 
[Applause | And I feel happy in being here in Faneuil Hall once more, here in the 
Cradle of Liberty that shed its summit in mid-air and was there received by the 
angel of Liberty and carried back in glory to Him in order that it might be sent 
back to us honored and revered and inscribed on the hearts of every true man 
that it was the greatest boon that he could bequeath to his offspring. |Applause.] 
And, though last, not least, I feel happy in being here to-day to be with my com- 
rades of the Old Guard in the presence of their allies, the Ancient and Honorable 
Artillery Company, to take part in their two hundred and forty-sixth anniversary, 
to come here to-day and renew those obligations of truth and friendship that from 
a spark have grown to the boundless limits of a conflagration that make the Old 
Guard and the Ancient and Honorable Artillery Company a unit, and will so per- 
petuate a devotion generated ina few years past that it shall be handed down to 
their posterity as spotless a legacy as any one might have it. [Applause.] 

We feel delighted, sir, that we have been allowed to listen to the eloquence of 
yourse’f, the respected Commander of this ancient and honorable corps, and we 
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also regret, sir, that it is your especial Jaw that you shall retire from the sphere 
you now fill and make room for another. And, sir, without any reflection upon 
you, may your successor be greater than you yourself, if that be possible. 
[Applause.] 

I have listened, and we all have listened, to the electric eloquence of the 
governor of the State of Massachusetts ; and when that man stood up, I knew by 
the brightness of his eye that he was going to dazzle us with a brilliancy of 
eloquence seldom equalled and never surpassed by any who have occupied his 
position. [Applause.] 

We, as your invited guests, sir, have listened to the mayor, a man whom you 
all delight to honor, not only because he is mayor of the city of Boston, but be- 
cause he has sprung from your luins and is one of ourselves, —a worthy member 


and past commander of the Ancient and Honorable Artillery Company. [<Ap- 
plause,] 


We have listened to a eulogium by the gentleman here in response to the 
toast of his Excellency the President of the United States. No gentleman in the 
Jand is more acceptable as a gentleman than Chester A. Arthur is to the members 
of the Old Guard, [Cheers] He is an honorary me.nber, revered and respected 
by that ass iation ; and you have not fallen behind (indeed, you have surpassed 
us, almost) in making him a member of your battalion. 

And, gentlemen, we have listened to the eloquence of the representative of old 
Harvard (President Eliot). Now, if I were an aristocrat, if I could enjoy aris- 
tocracy, it would be the aristocracy of literature. If I were an idolater, and if T 
could bow down to an idol, I would set an idol up to literature, and I would place 
that idol in the temple of old Harvard [applause], the cradle of American litera- 
ture, the cradle of American greatness, 
gave you greatness. Believe me, gentlemen, there is no sin in paying reverence, 
idolatry, and homage to a literary idol. 

We have come, Mr. Commander, to-day among you to join with you and help 
you in the festivities of your two hundred and forty-sixth anniversary. We have 
left our business, — many of us under severe tribulations, — we have left our 
homes and our firesides to participate with you in this happy event; and we have 
been more than rewarded ; and while I can point with the finger of pleasure to many 
instances of happiness and social reunion in the annals of the Old Guard, I know 
of none that exceeds or will exceed in brilliance: m, and in glory the 
happy reunion of to-day between the Old Guard and the Ancient and Honorable 
Artillery Company. [Applause.] 

It isa singular fact that here, as time rolls on, this feeling of friendship and 
devotion that was generated some years ago among us, has been continually grow- 
ing. First,a representative or two would come to be present at the anniversary of 
the Ancient and Honorable Artillery Company ; then three, then four, then five. 
Then you set us the example, and came ina body from the old State of Massa- 
chusetts to be the guests of the Old Guard of the State of New York, and we 
have returned you the compliment. We have come among you to-day a unit, 
the Old Guard undivided, freighted with kindness and devotion for the Ancient 
and Honorable Artillery Company; and I tell you, sit, wherever you set us an 
example of hospitality if we cannot beat you we will die in trying! [Z'remendous 
cheering, lasting for several minutes | 

I regret, Mr, Commander, that I am placed in the rear to-day. But it is 


—she who gaye youan Everett, she who 
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proper that modest and retiring men shonld be placed in the rear. They are 
acorps du reserve. When the front rank becomes exhausted, when they 
become beaten, then the reserves are ordered up; and the “reserves” generally 
carry the day! [Applause.] Tam one of the “ reserves,” and I carry the day in 
that no man can express the feeling and devotion that the Old Guard 
‘forthe Ancient and Honorable Artillery Company better than myself, who 
have known it and feel it, and will perpetuate it within this heart of hearts of 
mine while life holds its own within this mortal tenement. [Applause ] 

Allow me, sir, in conclusion, to s that wherever you may go, wherever the 
Ancient and Honorable Artillery may go, wherever they find or see an Old Guards- 
man, they will require no signor token of Masonry to make them a unit. [Ap- 
plause.] Let them but whisper in the ear of the Old Guardsman, “I am an An- 
cient,” and the Old Guardsman will say, I am there: we are one”; and [here 
Capt. Henriques grasped Commander Merrill's right hand amidst great cheering] 
“whom God unites let no man set asunder.” [Cheers for Capt. Henriques, for the 
Old Guard, and for the Ancients. 


The next toast proposed was, — 
The Chaplain of the Day: The Quint-essence of piety and patriotism. 


COMMANDER Menrrtnu. —I know, after the eloquent discourse of 
the morning, that you will all want to hear a word more from the 


chaplain of the day. I therefore have great pleasure in introducing 


to you Rey. A. IL. Quint. [Applause.] 


REY. A. If. QUINT’S RESPONSE. 

Mr, Commander and Gentlemen, — A little joke, suggested to me by the toast 
to which Tam called upon to respond, suggested to me what I suppose was in 
the mind of the man that framed it, —that “a man must mind his P’s and Q's.’ 
In my family, my wife looks after the P’s, and my children and I mind the Q’s. 

Now, Mr. Commander and Gentlemen, I have to thank the Ancient and Hon- 
orable Artillery Company for the honor they have conferred upon me in placing 
my name inthe list of eminent divines who have, beginning with the year 1638, 
preached the annual sermon to this company. When I looked at that long list of 
illustrious names, I said to myself, “ I have no claim to be placed on that number, 
but doubtless I have been selected for the position because it was my privilege to 
have been associated with that magnificent corps in its service in the field, —- the 
Second Massachusetts Infantry.” [Applause] 

I remember what Gen William Tecumseh Sherman — “Old Billy,” we used 
to call him — once said. He was present at a college dinner, when I made some 
remarks —and I wish men could eat tozether more If the men of the North 
and of the Sonth could get together and eat together oftener, they would be 
better friends, for they would understand each other better. I remember how he 
used to order, down in Georgia, —and Ladmired my old commander very much, 
— when we were somewhat short of provisions, an order used to be issued, when 
‘rations were bread and tea and a little pork, and a tablespoonful of sugar, —an 
order would be issued, “To-morrow morning three days’ rations will be issued 
to last nine days.” Said I, “I distinctly remember when such an order was 


issued, signed, ‘ By order of W. T. Sherman.” I am mighty glad now that we 
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do not have to issue such an order. He corrected me by saying that he never 
gave an order for three days’ rations to last more than “seven days,” and I told 
him I would correct my statement, in public, the first opportunity I got, and this 
is the first opportunity that I have had. It was only to last “seven” days, and 
not “nine” days. This banquet spread before us to-day does not remind us 
much of the “hard tack ” of those days. 

I spoke in my sermon, to-day, regarding one Capt. John Underhill, who, in 
1738, gave up his arms and was tried for certain statements of his. One of the 
complaints against Capt. Underhill was that he had said that “he had become 
convinced that he was a saint of God while he was enjoying a pipe of a good 
creature called tobacco.” It seems here, to-day, as if this assembly were con- 
vineed that the best and surest way of becoming saints was through tobacco 
smoke. [Laughter.] 

This gathering to day is one such as I have rarely had the honor of speaking 
to, and a man must be dull indeed who would not receive inspiration from it. 
When I looked on the New York visitors, my mind went back to the early days 
of the late war, and I remembered Col. Donald's Twenty-eighth New York Regi- 
ment, with which we were associated. It was one of the best, truest, nublest 
set of men in the world; and if those New-Yorkers with us to-day are like 
Donald’s New York men, they are worthy of all that has been said of them. 
[Applause.] Iremember when Donald was mortally wounded, and when the dis 
tinguished general under whose command he was serving, hearing of his wound, 
and unable himself to go and see him, sent a messenger to him, the answer 
came back from the gallant colonel, “I have done my duty, and I am willing to 
die.” That was the spirit animating that man and those under his command. 

Isee here, also, in the ranks of the Ancients a private who commanded us, and 
whose administration of the governorship of this Commonwealth and of the 
Office of Speaker of the United States House of Representatives has won for him 
a national reputation, —Gen. Nathaniel P. Banks, of Massachusetts, for whom I 
have the highest regard. [Applause ] 

Iam commissioned to present to the Ancient and Honorable Artillery Com- 
pany arelic of the olden times. You remember that the first captain of this 
company was Robert Keayne. Now,if you want to see Capt. Keayne's hand- 
writing, there it is. [Applause, as the reverend gentleman held up a framed copy of 
Capt. Keayne's writing and signature.| 1 present it on behalf of my friend, Gen. 
H. Fogg, of South Boston, an antiquarian gentleman, he being unable to be here 
himself, Robert Keayne was a man whom we should all thank God for, sinee he 
Was permitted to be instrumental in organizing this company, which has done so 
much for this Commonwealth and in preparing good soldiers for the service of 
the country. In presenting this, I have only to say that the company has always, 
from his time to now, kept faithful to the country. [Applause, and three cheers 
for Chaplain Quint.] 

CoMMANDER Merritu. — The chaplain informed the members this 
morning of those early matters of investigation into the religious 
character of the members of the company. In view of that, I wish, 
for a moment, to introduce another chaplain, who was chaplain of 
the Ancient and Honorable Artillery Company thirty odd years ago, 
and who is now chaplain of the Old Guard,—Rev. Mr. Wilde. 
[Great cheering.] 
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REV. GEORGE D, WILDE’S RESPONSE. 


T remember, Mr. Commander and comrades, during the war, that, upon one 
oceasion, the general said he would thank me sincerely to make short, quick 
work, 

Leame back from Europe in 1855, having been a witness to some scenes of the 
Crimean war, and the honor was done me of electing me the chaplain of the 
Ancient and Honorable Artillery Company. [ am here to-day, sir, in a double 
capacity. My affections and my love go back very greatly to the Ancient and 
Honorable Artillery Company, and they are united afresh by this testimonial of 
confidence making me the chaplain of the Old Guard, the twin company with 
the Ancient and Honorable Artillery Company. [Applause.] 

It so happens, Mr. Commander, that the gentleman who has preceded me suc- 
ceeded me as the chaplain of the Second Regiment. The general is here (Gen. 
Banks had left the hall) —Uthought he was. He knows something of him ; and 
Gen. Martin knows it well. Chaplain Quint, who has just spoken, let me tell 
you, was one of the soldiers of the war,—one of the soldiers of the cross, —as 
well as a model chaplain. [Applause.] 

Now, sir, I do not propose to oceupy the time at all, only in succession to what 
has been said and presented by my friend who has preceded me. I have some- 
thitig, not quite as venerable as the writing of Commander Keayne, although, let 
say to you, Mr. Commander and comrades, that when you talk about the two 
hundred and forty-sixth anniversary of the Ancient and Honorable Artillery 
Com rou are forgetful of modesty ; for I read in the prophet Isaiah that it 
is said there “the ancient and honorable shall be chief,” and I presume that the 
Ancient and Honorable Artillery Company must have selected their title from the 
prophet iah. Now, what [have to offer as a loan is this venerable document. 
Do you know what it is? My friends here, when I tell them that I lectured at 
Dobt erry with this.in my hand, will understand something about it. Dobb’s 
Ferry was the great point where the crossing of the French and American armies 
was made on the advance to Yorktown. It is a company record or company 
report of muskets, impedimenta, ete., picked up on the march by members of 
that company and put into the common stock after the battle of Saratoga. I 
hold in my hands, also, some pages from the field-book of the adjutant of a corps 
which was in the famous corps d’elite of Gen. Lafayette, and wore your artillery 
uniform [applause], if L mistake not; and a copy of a portrait of this gentleman 
can be found at Salem, in the uniform of a past commander of the Ancient and 
Honorable Artillery Company. ‘This gentlemen, Stephen Abbott, was the ad- 
jutant of the regiment, and this is the record, embracing the field orders for four 
years of the Revolution [applause], and identified with the battles of Springfield, 
New Jersey, Saratoga, and the march to Yorktown, and containing also the field 
orders and compliments of Gen. Green to his own army, or rather, informing the 
French troops that he “has the happiness of stating to the Continentals of that 
day,” —and there are some, I observe, in the Ancient Artillery uniform, —“ that 
those regiments of the old regime marching from Newport to Yorktown, had 
marched without destroying a single rail fence, or a single farmer complaining 
that a single apple had been stolen.” Nov, sir, 1 propose to present this asa 
loan simply, because it may be claimed at some time; and what I propose to 
record chiefly is that that man who wrote the book through all the storms of the 
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Revolution was a commander, after the Revolution, of the Ancient and Honorable 
Artillery Company [applause], Stephen Abbott, major-gencral of m litia in the 
county of Essex, Massachusetts. [«lpplause.] 


~ The next regular toast was, — 
The Judiciary: Unblemished in its integrity, unimpeachable in its purity. 
COMMANDER MERRILL. — I have now great pleasure in calling upon 
one whom I know you will be glad to hear from, — Past Commander 
John C, Park,— to respond for the judiciary. [Appluuse.] 


RESPONSE: OF HON. JONN C. PARK. 


Mr. Commander, Gentlemen, and Friends from New Yor 
that you are not calling upon me on the ground of any judicial office Lhold; but, 
rather, because I served with the musket on my shoulder in the ranks of the 
Ancients for twenty-one years, and concluded that se 
you now hold as Commander so worthily. I will say nothing, therefore, about 
the judiciary, because there are too many others here to make an address on that 
subject. But I wish to say something else. You have placed me on the left of 
the Commander of the Old Guard, and as his stalwart form rose before you, there 
were upon his breast several ornaments; they were not orders of nobility, but 
they were something worth a great deal more, and I feel proud that I contributed 
Go that number. In 1844, in command of the Boston Light Infantry, I visited 
New York, and we were the guests of the city of New York, and also the guests 
of the Washington Light Infantry, of Charleston, 8. C., and I wish to say to you 
that those medals on his breast tell a great story. One of those is a medal pre- 
sented to him by the Boston Light Infantry, one is a medal presented to him by 
the Washington Light Infantry, of Charleston, S. C., and the other was presented 
to him by his own Light Guard. 

Now, gentlemen, I say to you that we have slone as much for the reconstruc- 
tion of this Union as has been done by any Congress of the United States, by this 
interchange of civilities, All the men who went into that war and died — m 
among the rest — went into that simply to perpetuate the Union and brotherhood 
and good-will; and I do think this interchange of military 
between the North and South a great deal to restore good feeling ; and the vis 
of the Charleston, S. C., men to us, and the visits of our Northern men to New 
Orleans, have brought us all nearer and nearer and closer to each other. 

Permit me simply one word more, and a sentiment in closing, though perhaps 
member that is not 


-, —T am satistied, sir, 


vice by taking the position 


‘s has done 


rather singular. I propose to you the health of the honors 
aud cannot be present, —I propose to you the health of his Highness the Prince 
of Wales ; and should he ever become the king of that country, we know, we 
feel confident, that he will perpetuate the good feeling which is now so ably fos- 
tered by that revered, honored, distinguished woman, Victoria, the Queen and 
the Empress. [Applause.] 


The eleventh toast was, — 
Our Sister Veteran Corps : 


“Tet us infold them 3 
And hold them to our hearts. ‘There, if they grow, 
The harvest is our own.” 
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CoMMANDER MeErniutu. —I will introduce, without any words, 
Commander Kinney, of the Governor’s Foot Guards, of Hartford, 
Conn. [Cheers.] 

Mr Commander, — Tt has become one of the great regrets of my life that I 
was not born, as every M: shusetts man is, a speech-maker, instead of having 
been born bald-headed. This regret has grown on me since I have been honored 
with the command of an historie company, with all that that implies in the way 
of speech-making. But it was never so keen as now, when I find myself in the 
Pantheon of American oratory, and at the hearthstone of the Ancients, the Mecca 
toward which all the historic companies of the nation look, and to which they make 


pilgrimages as often as fortune permits. 

As I wrote your adjutant, Mr. Commander, nothing but vanity induced me to 
accepta task which others could have performed so much more gracefully. But 
aman, even if he cannot talk, must be more modest than Lam to refuse the oppor- 
tunity to speak in Faneuil Hall and to have his name entered on the enduring 
annals of the Ancients. For myself, I expect no nearer approach to immortality. 

In the sentiment to which I have been asked to respond, Mr. Commander, you 
have kindly alluded to the veteran organizations whom you honor with invi 
tions to your anniversaries “ sisters.” We would be proud, sir, to be consid- 
ered your children, and to look upon this annual meeting as the reunion of the 
daughters at the Thanksgiving feast of our Alma Mater. Hartford, you know, 
is a child of Boston, and doubtless it was the fame of the Ancients that induced 
the leading young men of Hartford, one hundred and thirteen years ago, to apply 
for a charter, promising, if their petition was granted, to properly uniform and 
equip themselves and to do escort duty to the governors and the General Assembly 
“in a decent and becoming manner.” ‘This was in the good old colony days when 
we were under the king, and the new company, in its search for a uniform, adopted 
that of the famous Coldstream Guards, the oldest of the British Foot. 

Now, Mr. Commander, there can be but one Ancients. Tt stands at the head. 
Only itself can be its parallel. But we must all have something to boast about, 
and it is the boast of the Governor's Foot Guard that itis the only military organ- 
ization in this country which, for one hundred and thirteen years, has never 
omitted an annual parade, and has always maintained its vld uniform. 
[Applause.] The State of Connecticut has never had a governor who was not 
escorted to his inauguration by the Governor's Guard. During the Revolutionary 
struggle we had the honor, under Gov. Trumbull, good old “ Brother Jonathan,” 
of doing escort duty for Washington, Lafayette, Rochambeau, Admiral De Tier- 
;, and many others. We have escorted the elder Adams, and many of his 
successors. Our first major, Nathaniel Terry, married a daughter of Washing- 
ton’s Commissary General, Wadsworth, and his grandson is the distinguished 
soldier, Gen. Alfred H. Terry, the hero of Fort Fisher [applause]—not the 
powder-boat one. [Laughter.] But I shall uot, weary you with an extended his- 
tory of the Governor’s Foot Guard. In the presence of our distinguished and 
beloved friends of the Old Guard, of the representatives of so many other 
veteran or; rations, and especially in the overpowering presence of your own 
two centuries and a half, self-gloritication would be out of place. Permit me, 
rather, to call attention to what I regard as the chief value of these veteran military 
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organizations. In the first place, they perpetuate the military spirit. ‘They are, so 
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to speak, the vestal virgins who keepalive the flame upon the altar of \ 
seasons of protracted peace, when the duties of ordinary military : 
pDatiracdye and irksome. And, in the second place, they nourish the spirit of 
patriotism, and furnish, in their records, the most valuable material for the histo- 
many Your own history will illustrate both these points better than any it 
of mine. You will find, unless I am mistaken, that there have been vapentsn 
occasions when the influence and example of the Ancients have greatly benefited 
the old train-bands, the later “ milish,” and still more recently, the National 
Guard of Massachusetts, that splendid body of troops which, with those of Con 
necticut and half a dozen other States, would to-day, if occasion iatived 
make the most efficient branch of the Regular Army. As for your records they 
are simply invaluable. ‘Take one feature alone —your annual sermons. ; The 
li of the remote future can, from them, learn all the phases of theology 
hae from the good old days when your preachers believed something aud 
ved it all over, down to these days, when nobody knows what he believes, 
except that what the other fellow believes is wrong. [Langhter.] i 
eee aleeady talked too long, and I will close by saying for the veteran 
‘ary organizations of the country, one and all, that they look to you, the 


Anci vii ide i i 
A ute of Boston, with pride in your grand old age, with envy at your peren- 
nial youth, [Great applause.] 
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The twelfth regular toast was, — 


Our Pr i i © 
oe ast Commanders: “ Ancients,” but not Antiques. They are perennial 
Age cannot wither ° d i 
cannot wither, nor custom stale them. May the day never arrive when wi 


shall say to any on i 
say to any one of them, in the words of Be “Pray : 
shall ay to nay o A of Bardolph, “Pray thee, go down, 


ComMANDER Merritt. — As I glance at the clock, I listen to this 
Sentiment with somewhat of sorrow; but, fellow-Ancients, you have 
not forgotten us while one more flower is to be added to that faded 
wreath, and you have provided us in the future with those easy cush- 
ions. Another city, over the river, demanding in their government, 
purity and business principles, came to the Ancient and Honorable 
Artillery Company and took another of our past commanders, and I 
introduce to you to respond to this toast, Mayor James A. Fox, of 
Cambridge, ~ 


RESPONSE OF MAYOR JAMES A. FOX. 


ee eee your kind introduction you are pleased to allude to my 
fe ce ce a is paclene city whose affairs I have the honor to conduct. One of 
isnt pe of that genial gentleman and scholar, the late Thomas G. 
eat ad ie all good Americans, when they die, go to Paris, and it seems 
fas eae commanders of the Ancients have stepped down from their high 

any of them naturally gravitate towards Cambridge, and so naturally I 
went there. [Applause] We have several others there to-day. It is, of course 
in the nature of things, that when that community casts about fora ralinble 
guardian for their historic old town, almost coeval in its origin with the colony 
of Massachusetts Bay, and embracing within its limits many historic treasures 
and institutions, among which is that ancient university founded by the Puritans, 
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and now one of the chief institutions of learning in the land, — it is in the nature 
of things, I repeat, that they should select a past commander o° the Ancients to 
guard and protect those cherished interests ; and “they all do it.” Witness the 
city of Boston, which has several times selected for its chief magistrate a past 
commander of the Ancients, —Gen. Lyman, the Hon. Martin Brimmer, our 
beloved Josiah Quincy, and its present honored head, who graces our table 
to-day as Ancient, past commander, and mayor of Boston. 

We all know that our good old mother Commonwealth is again parturient, and 
that a young sister city will soon be added to the family, and, without doubt, a 
past commander of the Ancients will be called upon to guide the youthful ways 
of Waltham in the person of our honored statesman and soldier, Gen. N. P. 
Banks. [Applause.] 

“They are perennial.” Very true, every member of this company expects to 
be its commander, — to some time attain the high honor of having his portrait 
taken ont and dusted and displayed upon the walls of this ancient edifice once a 
year; and the supply being a never-failing one, the little table in the corner is 
likely to be equal to the demand. 

In the words of Bardolph, “Pray thee, go down, good Ancient!” If the 
adjutant and toast-master had given us the whole of that story, we should have 
found that after Bardolph had turned his ancient out, he returned to his mas- 
ter and reported that “ the rascal was drunk” [laughter], and so I join with you, 
Mr. Adjutant, and sincerely trust that that day may never arrive. 

And now, seriously, let me say that your roll of past commanders dates back 
nearly two centuries and a half. At its head stands the name of Capt. Robert 
Keayne ; then following, the names of judges, statesmen, merchants, soldiers. 
Men respected and honored each in their day and generation, they are eminently 
worthy of remembrance, and you pay them but a fitting tribute when you include 
them in the list of regular sentiments on each recurring anniversary. 

As a type of all,I give you a toast to one: The memory of Capt. Robert 
Keayne, our founder and benefactor. It is a privilege indeed to be connected by 
an unbroken tie with acitizen of so much worth. [Great applause.] 


The thirteenth and last regular toast was, — 


The Pre: The true abstract and brief chronicle of the times ; the story of 
our lives from day to day. 


ComMANDER Merrinu.—I don’t know what the company would 
do without the kindness and courtesy that have always been extended 
to them by the public journals of the day. I introduce, to respond 
to this toast, George H. Patch, military editor of the Boston Globe. 
[Applause.] 

SPEECH OF MR, GEORGE H. PATCH. 

Mr. Commander and Gentlemen af the Ancient and Honorable Artillery Com- 
pany, and Members of the Old Guard, — At this late hour, after the duties of the 
day, so well performed and not yet completed, and in view of the hospitalities 
that await you this evening, it would ill become me to trespass on your time by 
any extended remarks, I only desire to express to you, sir, in behalf of my asso- 
ciates of the press, my thanks for the compliment paid them in calling upon me on 
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cee Permit me, while youare reconsecrating yourselves to the memories 
be past, and indulging in the interchange of the hospitalities of the present, and 
yuu bright hopes for the future, to offer the following sentiment: “ The 
ients and the Old Guard, educators of the younger warriors of to-day: may 
your influence besuch as shall unite the future sons of the Empire and the Old Bay 
States in those same bonds of union that mark the association of the Seventh 
Regiment New York National Guard and the Eighth Regiment of M 
Volunteers in the days of 1861.” [Prolonged applause 1 : 


‘achusetts 


ELECTION OF OFFICERS. 


ec ae ig ce ee Avg o’clock the 
aah ; H : as promptly formed, and 
commands marched to the State House, where Gov. Robinson 
and staff, who had retired from the dinner-table at the conclusion of 
Mayor Martin’s speech, were taken under escort, and the march 
resumed down Beacon and Charles Streets to the parade ground of the 
ee The usual space for the ceremonies had been roped off and 
stlantly guarded by the police, but so many passes from the mem- 
bers of the corps had been used, that an outside place on the’ ris 
ground to the east was preferable toa chance inside the lines, although 
even on this, the crowd ‘was so great that many hundreds left because 
unable to sce the review. 

AS soon as the governor had taken his chair, the usual salute was 
fired by Battery A, Light Artillery. Then precede. by the consoli- 
dated bands and the drum corps, both commands passed in review be- 
fore the governor, and the fine marching elicited cheer after cheer from 
the vast multitude gathered there. The review being finished, the 
Old Guard were marched off the field and dismissed. The Ancient 
and Honorable Artillery Company then formed a hollow square, and 
the regular annual drum-head election was held, resulting in the unan- 
Imous choice of the following: — 5 


ng 


OFFICERS FOR 188! AND 18 


Commander — ‘apt. Augustus Wiirremonre, of Brookline. 

First Lieutenant — Lieut.-Col. EB. B. BLasLanp, of South Boston. 

Si cond Lieutenant — Lieut. Guorce H. Ginson, of West Medford. 
Adjutant — Lieut. Janes P. Frost, of Boston. 

Cirst Sergeant of Infantry — Brig.-Gen. J. N- Parrunsoy, of Concord, N. Y. 
Second § ‘geant of Infuntry — Capt. H. F. Wann, of Cambridge. 

Phird Sergeant of Infintry — Capt. Carnes W. Kyare i 

Fourth Sergeant of Infuntry — Capt. Georee A. Keren. 
Pip Sergeant of Infantry — Capt. Witiiam H. Russ, of Cambridge. 
Sixth Se cant of Infantry —Capt. Davin W. Lewis, of Hyde Pacis 
First Sergeant of Artillery —Tunomas Savace, of Boston. 
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Second Serqeant of Artillery —Sipyey M. Hepees, of Roxbury. 
Third Sergeant of Artillery —Fraxk H. Mune, of Boston. 

Fourth Sergeant of Artillery —Evw1n E. Sxow, of Boston. 

Fifth Sergeant of Artillery — Cuanres T. Hoven, of Boston, Z 
Sixth Sergeant of Artillery— Antsau THompsoy, of Winchester. 
Treasurer and Paymaster —Sergt. Viscext Larorme, of Boston. 
Clerk and Assistant Paymaster — Lieut. Gronce H. Auten, of Boston. 
Quartermaster and Armorer — Sergt. GeorcE P. May, of Boston. 


Adjutant Jones announced the result of the election to His Excel- 
leney the governor, who immediately proceeded to commission the 
newly elected officers, saying a few kind words to each officer as he 
came forward to surrender his old or to receive his new commission. 
Following, the speeches are given in full: — 


SIONING OF THE NEW OFFICERS. 


COMMI 


REMARKS OF MASON MERRILL, ON SURRENDERING WIS COMMISSION AS COM- 
MANDER. 

Your cellency, —'The year of my brief authority is at an end, and I come; 
in accordance with the custom of the Ancients, to surrender these emblems 
of authority conferred upon me by your predecessor. While I cannot hope that, 
among the long list of illustrious names of commanders preceding me, mine may 
be remembered as the’ I may hope that I shall be pleasantly recollected as one 
who at least tried, in his brief hour, to do his best for the name and fame of 
the Ancient and Honorable Artillery Company. [Applause.] 


GOV. ROBINSON’S REPLY TO COMMANDER MERRILL. 


Mr. Commander, — As the governor and commander in-chief, and obeying the 
custom that has been transmitted to us from the fathers, it becomes my duty to 
receive from you, upon your resignation, the insignia of your office. Allow me to 
assure you, sir, that I do that as an official performance of duty, with feelings of 
regret that your official connection with the corps that you are connected with 
must now terminate. This happens theough no fault or neglect of yours, but 
because it has been so written and enacted in order that the privates in the 
yanks may come forward to be the officers in command, and haye experience 
in all the departments of the service. Your well-known service on the broad 
field of war and in the militia of the State, and your fidelity and devotion to the 
interests of this corps, will give you satisfaction as you reflect upon your official 
career, and cause me much gratification that I can give you these assurances at 
the present time. [Applause.] 


GOY. ROBINSON'S ADDRESS TO THE,NEW COMMANDER. 


Capt. Whittemore, — You have been elected Commander of the Ancient and 
Honorable Artillery Company, and are now presented to receive the badges of 


Your honorable connection during twenty years with this organization, 


your office. 
and confidence 


your character as a man and as a citizen, entitle you to the respect 
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of the men over whom you are placed, and it is as their mark of respect and: 
testimony to these qualities in you that they have elevated you to this high office. 
Bear in mind that in the coming year you have behind you the record of the past, 
ames doings of the emineat men who have preceded you in command of this 
ancient corps, and have heretofore cust no stain upon the record of the company. 
It will become you to perform, not only your duty throughout the year to come, 
but to be as well ready as your predecessors have been to surrender to the com- 
mander-in-chief of the military forces of Massachusetts the insignia of your office. 
Recognizing your fidelity to the true and right, and to the sound principles that 
underlie military and civil administration, and accepting your presence here as 
assurance and guarantee of your devotion to these principles, I have great pleas- 


ure in directing the adjutant-general to clothe you with the symbols of power. 
[Applause.] 


CAPT. WHITTEMORE’S REMARKS ON RECEIVING COMMISSION. 


May it please your Excellency, —1 receive at your hands these insignia of the 
office to which I have, this day, been elected, with feelings of no ordinary pride. 
T do not expect to rival the fame or deeds of the long line of illustrious past com- 
manders of this Ancient and Honorable Company, but shall use my best efforts to 
keep the company up to its present high standing for drill and discipline. There 
has been a tendency in some quarters to make light of our mili efliciency and 
display, but I can assure your Excellency that the soldierly spirit is cultivated by 
us,and a large proportion of our rank and file of to-day are trained soldiers of all 
grades, from major-generals to privates, who have seen service in the field, and who 
are competent for the command of bodies of men; and, should any sudden emer- 


gency arise, in our corps could be found men fitted for the occasion and ready to 
respond. 


COL. TRULL’S REMARKS ON SURRENDERING HIS COMMISSION AS FIRST 
LIEUTENANT. 


Your Excellency, —1 resign to you the commission I received one year ago 
from the hands of your predecessor. I have done my best to do my duty and to 
receive the approval of the Ancients. We have striven to show the Old Guard 
that we have a company here worthy of itsname. I think, sir, that if you should 
ever have any need to call on any troops for aid, none would be found more eager 


and ready to respond than the Ancient and Honorable Artillery Company. 
[Applause.] 


GOY. ROBINSON’S REMARKS TO COL, TRULL. 


Col Trull, —1 accept your resignation, assuring you that, in the judgment of 
all who are familiar with your services with this corps, and also in the broader 
field of war in response to the nation’s call, you have been patriotic, faithful, and 
earnest, This corps is the Ancient and Honorable Artillery Company, not known 
for its great age only, but for its good standing as well. That food standing is 
mie ntained, not alone by the men composing the corps, but as well by the officers 
directing them. In returning to the ranks as a private, as becomes your duty. 
obedient to the cnstom of many years, you will be a soldier bound to obey the 
orders of your officers and ready always to return willing obedience. I give you 
my best wishes and express my regrets for your retirement. [Applause] i 
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GOV. ROBINSON’S REMARKS TO FIRST LIEUT, BLASLAND. 


Col, Blusland,— On the information conveyed to me, acting on the results of 
the election made by your associates of the organization, it becomes my duty at 
the present time, in the name and in behalf of the Commonwealth of Massachu- 
setts, to commission you as first lieutenant of this ancient and honorable company. 
You will, in the future, as in the past, Iam assured, be true to the principles that 
actuate the faithful and brave soldier. In your connection, for years, with the 
militia of the Commonwealth, and also in the harder service of the field in the 
late war, you have had an experience that cannot be otherwise than beneficial to 
yourself and healthy to the military canse. Realizing that you are ready to take 
the responsibilities as well as the great honors of this position, I direct the 
adjutant-general to confer upon you the insignia of your office. [Applause.] 


LIEUT.-COL BLASLAND’S REMARKS ON RECEIVING HIS COMMISSION. 


Your Exeellency, —1 thank yon very much for the kind and complimentary 
manner in which you have spoken of my service in the cause of my country and 
in the militia of this State. As I tried to do my duty in those positions, I shall 
in this ; and I assure your Excellency that when, a year from now, I deliver them 
to my successor, it will be found that from no act or word of mine the fair fame 
of this old and honorable company has suffered. [Applause.] 


REMARKS OF SERGT. JOHN M. CALL, WHO PRESENTED, ON BENALF OF LIEUT. 
HOLBROOK, THE INSIGNIA OF SECOND LIEUTENANT’S OFFICE. 
Your Excellency, —1 am here as a substitute for the retiring second lieutenant. 
It becomes my duty to return to you in his behalf the insignia of office conferred 
upon him by your predecessor, 


GOV. ROBINSON’S REPLY TO SERGT. JONN M. CALL, ACTING AS SECOND 
LIEUTENANT. 

Sergt. John M. Call, —1 receive the emblems of office presented to me by 
you on behalf of Lieut. Holbrook, and you will kindly bear to him my expressions 
of regret that his term of office has expired and my regret at his absence to-day, 
and assure him of the continued confidence of the officers and privates of this 
company and of our best wishes for his future success. 


GOV. ROBINSON’S REMARKS TO LIEUT. GIBSON. 


Lieutenant, — For such positions as that to which you are now presented, men 
are selected because their fellows have confidence in them and deem it safe to 
trust them with public interests. The cause of the militia of the Commonwealth 
is one that is dear to every lover of our Commonwealth. Realizing that you 
appreciate the responsibility of your position, and knowing that you have 
testified on many bloody fields to your love of and devotion to country, and that 
you have stood in these later times as a man ready to uphold the best cause of 
the military within the State, I have ordered the adjutant-general to commission 
you as the second lieutenant of this company. 
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<4 7 4 
LIEUT. GIBSON’S REMARKS ON RECEIVING HIS COMMISSION. 


aan a thank you for the many kind words you have spoken in 
conterring on me this commission. I take, with great pleasure, this insignia of 


office, and I hope and trust that I shall fill my office with honor to the company 
and to myself. [Applause.] | 


ADJUTANT JONES’S REMARKS ON SURRENDERING MIS COMMISSION. 


fe our Excellency, — One year ago to-day I had the pleasure of receiving from 
your predecessor in office the insignia of my office. I return it to you, sir, trust- 


ing that my duties have been satisfactorily performed during my term of office. 
[Applause.] 


GOV. ROBINSON’S REPLY TO LIEUT. JONE: 


Lieutenant, — Were I to follow my own preferences, or to act according to my 
own judgment, and, perhaps, the judgment of others, I might decline to receive 
the surrender of your commission. That would be testimony to your past char- 
Ter, ae both in the field and in the militia of this Commonwealth ; but 
aaa aS ime-honored custom of this ancient organization that I should 

,in order that another may take the responsibilities and the duties of the 
ete receive it with regret, but with firm confidence that you will 
a eee ou upholder of the right and a valiant supporter of the organiza- 

n to which you belong. [Applause.] 


GOV. ROBINSON’S REMARKS TO THE NEW ADJUTANT. 


Adjutant Frost, — Your title to the office to which you have now been elected 
rests upon the suffrages of your associate members, and finds concurrent judg- 
ment in the opinion of all that know of your record. I have great pleasure in 
directing the adjutant-general to place in your hands the badge of your office. 
[Applause,] 


ADJUTANT FROST'S REMARKS ON RECEIVING HIS COMMISSION. 


‘ is your Excellency for the very kind words which you have scen fit to 
ze ow upon me, and pledge you my hearty and best efforts in the office to which 
have been elected. [Applause.] 


This closed the ceremonies of the day. Line having been again 
formed, the governor and staff were escorted back to the State House 
and the Old Guard to Young’s Hotel, after which the Ancienis 
returned to Faneuil Hall, where they were briefly addressed by 
Commander Whittemore, and the command dismissed. Thus ended 
the two hundred and forty-sixth anniversary, and never had better 
weather been seen nor a better display been made by the Ancient 
and Honorable Artillery Company. 
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GUESTS OF THE CENTRAL CLUB. 


A RECEPTION TO THE VISITING NEW-YORKERS — AN EVENING OF 
SOCIAL PLEASURE. - 

When it became certain that the Old Guard would be the guests of 
the Ancient and Honorable Artillery Company upon the two hundred 
and forty-sixth anniversary of the inception of that command, it excited 
among the citizens of Boston outside the Ancients a desire to extend to 
that time-honored organization the hospitalities of the city. The Cen- 
tral Club, through its president, Col. Charles H. Taylor, extended to the 
Old Guard the fréedom of their rooms during their stay in the city; and 
this invitation was also extended, to the Ancients. After joining with 
the Ancients in the parade, banquet, and election ceremonies, the 
Old Guard returned to their quarters, brushed the dust of the day from 
their garments, and after a brief rest were in readiness for the en- 
joyment of the evening. They did not proceed in a bod but in 
squads and couples, guided by members of the Ancients, 1 ched the 
headquarters of the club on Boylston Street, where, at 8.30, quite a 
delegation having assembled, Col. Taylor, in behalf of the Central 
Club, extended to them a cordial welcome, and invited them to ,ac- 
cept the hospitalities of the evening. A sumptuous collation was 
spread in the billiard-room, and it was heartly enjoyed by all present. 
Zeeves’s American Band was present, and played a number of choice 
selections during the evening. 

There were present the newly elected officers, Capt. Whittemore, 
Lieuts. Blasland and Gibson, and Adjutant Frost, Major Merrill 
and his officers of the past year, Mayor Martin, Aldermen Slade, 
Whitten, and Morton, Fire Commissioner Fitzgerald, Ex-Fire Com- 
missioner White, Col. A. C. Wellington, several past commanders 
of the Ancients, among them Capt. Cundy, Col. Wilder and Major 
Stevens, Major Carpenter, and others. " 

At 10.30, after having passed a social evening, Major McLean sought 
Col. ‘Taylor, and after thanking him in behalf of ihe Old Guard, 
withdrew with several of-his officers. Others remained, and an hour 
was passed in renewing the acquaintances of the day, story-telling, and 
singing. VPrior to midnight the rooms were yacant, and the reception 
was an event of the past. 


DOWN THE HARBOR. 


«“ The difference between the Old Guard and the Ancients,” said 
Major, then Commander Merrill, in New York, in 1833, at the recep- 
tion given ithe Ancients by the Old Guard, “is, that the Old Guard 
‘die, but never surrender’ ; while the Ancients sometimes surrender, 
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but never die. This time, we surrender to you; but we hope, soon, in 
our turn, to take you in hand and capture you all.” 

Tuesday morning, June 3d, the Ancients attempted this “ capture,’’ 
and the visitors admitted that it was complete. Finer weather could 
not have been desired than was vouchsafed for these final exercises of 
the fraternal reception, consisting of a trip down the harbor on 
the steamer ‘ Twilight.” 

The Ancients assembled at their armory, in Fancuil Hall, shortly 
after 9 4. M., formed into line, under command of Capt. Augustus 
W hittemore and the newly elected officers, and marched up State and 
Washington Streets to the corner of Milk Street. Line was there 
again formed and the visiting command taken under escort. The 
order was promptly given to march, and the procession moved along 
Washington Street, down Summer Street, through High Street to 
Rowe's Wharf, to the boat. 

The members of the Old Guard this time appeared in their blue 
fatigue uniform, with dark-blue heavy overcoats, and again. as they 
marched through the streets, ihe long lines of spectators gave them a 
hearty ovation, The ‘Twilight *’ steamed around the harbor, making 
a short run by the Charlestown Navy Yard, stopping twice to allow an 
enterprising photographer, who had perched himself and instrument 
upon the stern deck of another steamer, to photograph the excursion 
boat and her passengers, and then drew up at Deer Island dock. 


AT DEER ISLANN. 


The city institution was inspected and the guests treated to an en- 
tertainment by the young inmates, in the way of a vocal and instru- 
mental concert. Then Hon. Albert T. Whiting, president of the 
Board of Directors, welcomed the visitors in the following speech: — 


PRESIDENT WIHITING’S ADDRESS. 


Gentlemen of the Old Guard of New York, and Members of the Ancient and 
Honorable Artillery Company, —On behalf of the Buard of Directors of Public 
Institutions of our city, I bid you a hearty holiday welcome here. We have been 
pleased to have you come here to see us, for many reasous. The variety of our 
programme usually is not very extensive. We like to have visitors come and see 
our girls and our boys, and see what they can do. Although they are not so old in 
the military drill as the Ancient and Honorable Artillery Company [/aughter], we 
are in hopes that they will become as proficient as the Ancients. But, certainly, I 
think that yesterday’s parade, which I witnessed, was a most creditable one, and 
the corps is one which commends itself to all. 

Should you, gentlemen of the Old Guard, have occasion to come to Boston 
again, I hope you may favor us with avisit. Iam going to your Commander 
tu say a few words to the girls aud boys, because I think that perhaps the advice 
he may give them will be beneficial to them. Boys and girls, I have the pleasure 
of introducing to you Major McLean, of the Old Guard of New York. [Applause.] 
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MAJOR GEORGE W. MCLEAN’S ADDRESS. 


Mr. President, Girls and Boys of the Reformatory Institution of Boston, — Of all 
the kind hospitalities that have been bestowed upon us by our hosts, the Ancient 
and Honorable Artillery Company of Massachusetts, none has been more inter- 
esting, none more heartily received, than that which we have just witnessed in 
this room. Your skill and perfection in discipline warrant the bestowal of great 
credit upon you and upon your superintendent, as well as upon those who are 


higher in the management of the institution. 

I speak heartily and feelingly on this occasion, because the institutions similar 
to this in our city of New York are those in which I have always taken the 
deepest interest. I once was charged, sir, with treachery to my party, because 
through me was disclosed the most outrageous extravagance and bad government 
that a people ever suffered from in our institutions of charity. I went to our 
Legislature in 1859, undismayed by the threats from my party and from others 
who were interested and profited by mismanagement of the institutions, and I 
determined, sir, if possible, by the aid of the Legislature, to overcome them. And 
through the aid of the party in power, we did overcome them. The board of 
governors was legislated out of power, and our present very excellent system, the 
Board of Charities, was substituted in their stead. The most determined and 
villanous opposition was made to the measure, and it was only on the last day of 
sion, sir, at the morning session of the Senate, that the bill was passed. In 
the afternoon of the preceding day I interviewed the Speaker of the House (Mr. 
Middleton), and a gentleman who ran the floor of the House, whom I have the 
honor to have asa member of my staff, but who was unable to accompany us 
on this visit to Boston, Gen. MeLean, and they promised me that the bill should 
pass and become a law before the Legislature adjourned. Eleven o'clock was 
the hour named for the adjournment of the Legislature. The bill had not been 
reached in the House. The determined opposition of those who had made up 
their minds that the bill should not pass, and felt sure that it would not, made 
factions opposition to every movement to bring the bill forward, until finally it 
became necessary to send message to the Senate asking their consent to extend 
the session for half an hour. It was done, and then probably the most exciting 
legislation that ever took place in that Legislature commenced, —the Speaker in 
the chair announcing to the opposition that any factious opposition to the bill 
was useless, and that the bill must pass and become a law; and just as the clock 
was on the hour of adjournment the vote was taken (it might have been a minute 
after the hour, but it was a good minute and the Speaker said nothing). The 
governor's messenger was at the door all ready to take the bill to the governor 
for his approval, and when he came back and announced a messenger from the 
governor, approving the bill, it was a law. é 

Why, sir, they went so far that they brought some rowdies up from Staten 
Island and the city to make a disturbance, and just as the Speaker was about to 
have the roll called, they pelted the Speaker's chair with oranges and other mis. 
siles, and shouted and yelled and made a noise generally. ‘Then a gentleman 
rose up and insisted on the culprit being brought to the floor of the House for 
punishment, the object being to bring them on to the floor of the House and 
have them examined, and to prolong the examination until beyond the hour of 
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adjournment, and then the Legislature would have to adjourn, the bill would be 
killed, and the investigation would amount to nothing. 

Well, the sergeant-at-arms was ordered to look for the culprit, and he went 
into the gallery, and, as he entered, a fellow jostled up against him, and said he 
was the man that threw the oranges; and the sergeant-at-arms said, “ You are 
not the man I want, sir”; and then he came back, and announced to the Speaker 
that he could not find him, and the Speaker went on and called the roll, and the 
bill was passed, and became a law. Now, gentlemen, it is an old saying that you 
may profit by the treachery, but that you may despise the man. ‘The people of 
New York have certainly profited by the treachery, and Ido not think that the 
traitor, in this instance, has ever been despised for that act. [App/anse.] 

Now, I must say to the boys and girls that I have always taken a great interest 
in their welfare, and it was more on their account than for any other reason that 
I took upon my shoulders this reformation of our charjtable and reform insti- 
tutions. 

Now, there are two old flags on Randall's Island that are carried to-day. They 
are guidons. I had the honor of presenting them to the children, I think, in 1854, 
to the Randall’s Island Light Guard ; and one of Boston's distinguished citizens 
— Gen. Edmunds — did me the honor to be present at the exercises with which 
We were presenting the flags. I very much regret that Lieut. Brennan did not 
come down from the city with us; but, for some reason, he did not come down. 
I know he would have been highly interested in your exhibition. 

I congratulate you, sir, upon the perfection of the institution ; and when you 
come to New York, I should be most happy to receive you, and go with you to 
some of our institutions of a similar nature to this; and, while you may not 
learn anything, T know you will be interested. Boys and girls, God bles 
[Applause.] If you receive and appreciate all the blessings that He has already 
bestowed upon you and has still in store for you, you will make good citizens, 
and there may be, and undoubtedly will be, a rich reward for you in the future. 
[Applause.] 


you! 


Prestpenr Waiting. — Boys and girls, I notice with the gentlemen who are 
here, an old friend, — one whom I have listened to many times with pleasure, but 
whom Ihave not heard for many and many a day; and, in coming here, Lask 
him if he would not be so kind as to favor us with a speech of his own kind, —I 
refer to my old friend, Mr. P. S. Gilmore. [Applause.] 


Mr. Gilmore responded to this call with selections played by his 
band, including the ‘*Star-Spangled Banner,’ which elicited great 
cheers, as also did ‘* Yankee Doodle.” 

This was followed by more singing by the children, and exhibitions 
of calisthenies. 

President Whiting then said: — 

I notice one other among the guests present here to-day whom I know the 
children will be very happy to hear from, — Mr. H. C. Barnabee. [Applause.] 


Mr. Barnabee, so well and fayorably known in connection with the 


Boston Ideal Opera Company, an Ancient, then came forward, and 
said; — 
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Gentlemen of the Old Guard, Ancients, and Children, —They tell me that 
solemnity of any kind is liable to spoil a good thing; and I realize that, when one 
knows that he is liable to be called upon at any moment, he is liable to feel 
solemn. Well, that is just my case; and up to this moment [ have not had a bit 
ofa good time. [Lauyhter.] Tam very happy to know that, whatever of duty I 
may have to perform, IT may discharge it in this pleasant way. Iam all the more 
ready to do it, for I think that we have had a very pleasant time here, and Iam 
not without hope that they may give us more of the same kind. 


Mr. Barnabee then sang the comic song, ‘‘ The Cork Leg,” and in 
response to the continued applause and laughter of the audience, re- 
cited an alleged trial recitation of the famous soliloquy from Shake- 
speare’s Richard IIT, ‘* Now is the winter of our discontent, made glo- 
rious summer by this son of York,’ by three would-be actors. The 
piece caused boundless merriment among those present, the Yankee’s 
rendition of the first line, ‘* The winter of our discontent, made glori- 
ous summer by this yere sun over New York,” being particularly ap- 
plauded by the members of the Old Guard of New York. 

This ended the entertainmentat Deer Island, and as the visitors filed 
out, the boys’ brass band of the institution played a very fine march. 
All seemed well pleased with the visit to Deer Island. At one o’clock 


the party again boarded the steamer *‘ Twilight,” partaking of lunch 
on the trip to Fort Warren. 


AT FORT WARREN. 


Arrived at Fort Warren, the visitors were received by Col. Menden- 
hall, the commandant, and cordially welcomed; and every nook and 
corner of the works was inspected,— the ramparts, the barracks, the 
gun-rooms, and even the dark and underground passages to the mag- 
azines, whilst the surrounding views from the fort were seen and ad- 
mired by all. An open-air concert was given by the bands, members of 
the Old Guard and of the Ancients engaged in “ break-downs”’ on 
the parade ground, whilst others took part in games of base-ball, and 
other diversions. All seemed to enjoy themselves heartily, and the 
soldiers at the fort did all in their power to make the call pleasant for 
their visitors. After a pleasant half-hour had been spent here, the 
company re-embarked, each and every one resolved never to forget 
the good time enjoyed at Fort Warren. 


HOMEWARD BOUND. 


Shortly after the “ Twilight” had started on the return trip, the 
excursionists were summoned to the forward part of the lower deck. 
At 2.45 they were called to attention by Commander Whittemore, 
who said: -— 
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COMMANDER WHITTEMORE'S ADDRESS. 


Attention, gentlemen. I suppose you would like to hear from our guests. As 
Iam not prepared, and my voice is in no condition for a speech, I have asked 
Major Charles W. Stevens, past commander, and poet of the Ancients, to deliver 
an address of welcome to the Guards, Gentlemen, I will now present to you 
Major Charles W. Stevens. 


Major Stevens was greeted with great cheers, upon the subsidence 
of which he read the following lines, amid repeated applause : — 


A WELCOME TO THE OLD GUARD. 


“A goodly land,” Captain Smith well said, 
When in sixteen hundred he sailed this bay, 
And named it Charles River, as, past Marblehead, 
He steered for the Isles of Shoals away. 


“A goodly realm,” said Winthrop, when from Bunker's height 
He gazed o’er Beacon to the sea, 

“Fit for the dwellers of Old England’s might, 
And Heayen and our stout hearts shall make it free.” 


“A famous land, and by the Holy Rood! 
Worth fighting for,’ quoth that quaint Pilgrim soldier, 
Doughty Miles, when prone upon the top he stood 
Of far-famed Captain’s Hill a stern beholder, 
As looking down its rough and rugged side 
He saw the “ Mayflower” rocking with the tide. 


Worth dying for, thought Warren, when he fell, 
A blood-crowned martyr, on yon sacred height ; 
“Worth all worth having,” ever loudly swell 
The words of Prescott, battling for the right. 


Standing beneath the branches of that tree 

Which shadows now, as then, fair Harvard’s hall, 
The father of his country soon to be, 

Great Washington, obedient to a nation’s call, 
Forth from its willing sheath his sword he draws, 
And dedicates its blade to freedom’s cause : 

“Oh! noble heritage! Oh! Liberty, in rmy name 
I take command, in thy hopes rest our fame.” 


Fought is the fight, the hero’s work is done, 
The son has finished what his sire begun. 


Honor and love for the sainted dead, 

With reverend breath let their names be read : 
Hancock and Adams and Paul Revere, 
Sullivan, Stark the bold mountaineer ; 
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Brooks, of our own, and Lincoln and Bell; 
Broad is the scroll, as you know full well, 
ant and brave and true 

As ever a country’s history knew. 


Of men as y 


And I, a comrade in this ancient corps, 

Which fought the Indian, —long years before 
King George the Third could with faint vision see 
‘These sparkling waters dotted with his tea, — 
Have been asked to welcome with words of cheer 
To this fair land and its memories dear, 

You, knights of the sabre, the parlor and mart, 
The pride of Manhattan, most dear to her heart ; 
To bid you welcome, guardsmen, to this shore, 
Kissed by the same old ocean as of yore, 

When Bradford, Winthrop, Standish, in their day 
Saw virgin forests crown our peaceful bay. 


Thrice, doubly thrice, and three times three, 

Is the Ancients’ greeting given to thee, 

And with beaker brimful and running o’er, 

We will add three cheers and “one cheer more.” 


Oh! would that the heart could the brain supply 
A wealth of thought for this pleasing task, 
But the grasp of the hand and the sparkling eye 
Are better than words and all that you ask. 


Deep stored in memory’s magic cell, 

Most fondly cherished, will forever dwell 

‘Those many happy hours we ’ve ‘joyed together 
Tn rain and shine, through wind and weather, 
When the April buds were swelling with spring, 
Or the roses of June are blossoming 5 

Whether tramping down Broadway in mud and rain 
In chill November, and striving in vain 

To keep the wet out by a cold whet within, 

And buttoning our oyercoats up to the chin ; 

Or tripping the light fantastic toe, 

To the tune of “ Whether You Would or No,” 
With handsome Jack to lead the march, 

And the Guard with their guests, as stiff as starch 
While my lady fair awaits with zest 

To be clasped so close to a warrior’s breast. 


Or the famous feast with Delmonico 
Crowns martial music with glittering show, 
Where wisdom and wit incessantly flow, 
And the viands rare and foaming wine 
Make even the dullest Yankee to shine, 
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And such a charming old Major as you 

Put on the gay bearing of youth anew, 

And sparkle and glow with the joys of the hour, 

Like rainbow tints after summer shower, 

While the pearls from your President's eloquent throat 
Recall the rapt splendors of Webster and Choate: 
Then to soften the headache which might us befall 

You give us, not wormwood, but such a sweet Gaul, 
That a wondering muse might question whether 

Those pungent words should be yoked together, 

While MeMurray and Belton are doing their best, 

With Faris and others, to give to each guest 

Not moments of pleasure, but scenes to recall, 

When the last word is spoken and darkness shrouds all. 


Kind fate has blessed me in no small degree 
Tn passing many such fond hours with thee ; 
And when my heart beats with ecstatic strain, 
Hope whispers, I may share such joy 
And for your wealth of kindness to ns all 

On march, at service, or at feast or ball, 

There’s not an Ancient, within sound or call, 

But thanks his stars, as does your modest bard, 

For this our glad reunion with the Guard. 

A passing word of welcome must be mine 

To one whose lustre claimed, alike with thine, 

The plandits of the throng that yesterday 

Greeted your presence on your conquering way, 

And fondly wished that he had come to stay. 

To Gilmore, honored and loved, each Ancient’s heart 

Joys, while it sorrows that too soon we part. 

Mail and farewell! dear Major, eyer thine, 

The time is precious, take a glass of wine. [Great applause. | 


When Major Stevens had finished reading his poem, and the 
applause had ceased, Mr. P. S. Gilmore, recognizing the compliment- 
ary mention of his name in the poem, played ‘* Auld Lang Syne.” 

Commander Whittemore then introduced Major George W. McLean, 
of the Old Guard, who was received enthusiastically. Ie said: — 


MAJOR McLEAN'S ADDRESS. 


Mr. Commander, and Comrades of the Ancients,— The heart is ily represented in 
the voice on this occasion. I would to God that I could express myself and 
express the sentiments of my heart just now. I cannot do it. I will have to, as 
you did, Mr. Commander, find a substitute, though there is not one, probably, 
who feels as deeply all that I do. That, my dear friend Major Stevens, has 
expressed on this and upon many previous occasions, No man can represent me, 
becanse I have known you longer, kuown you better, and appreciate you more 
fully, than any of those who are present. 
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T trust that every member of the Old Guard will, if he has not already done 
so, tuke a lesson from me, and that he will listen and be impressed with the 
many reminiscences that I have got from dear old Boston and dear old Boston 
associations. ‘These, personally, go back for over forty years come the Vith of 
this month, when T first had the pleasure of meeting Boston soldiery and receiv- 
ing their hospitalities. We came to attend the dedication of the Monument over 
yonder on Bunker Hill, in 1843. ‘There T listened to the words of the godlike 
Daniel, with which I was very deeply impressed; but I was more deeply 
impressed with the reception that the Old Light Guard received from the Boston 
Tigers. [Applanse.] There, gentlemen, just as you are doing it to-day, was 
hospitality extended, not by the bottle, not by the demijohn; but I remember the 
at white washtubs of punch with which we were weleomed [laughter], and. the 
high pyramids of sandwiches reaching almost as high as Bunker Hill itself. 

Why, gentlemen, on that occasion President Tyler and his Cabinet came on to 
be present at the dedication, and we arrived about an hour after, and as we 
passed to aur headquarters, we had to go in the immediate vicinity of where the 
President and his Cabinet were; and when the crow: w us, they deserted the 
President and his Cabinet and went along with us, and the cheers reached heaven 
from the crowds. ‘The crowds not only cheered us, but they followed us, and it 
was a very meagre escort indeed that the President had to his headquarters. 

Now, gentlemen, IT must close with these few remarks; but there are other 
s you. Is Gen. Woodward here? 


gentlemen here who will addr 
Grex. Woopwanrp. — Yes. ‘ 
Mason McLean. — Well, I commission you to say what I would say upon this 
oceasion. Commander, I grasp your. hand [tee cheers and a tiger for Major 
MeLean]; and taking your hand I grasp the hand of every member of the 
Ancient and Honorable Artillery Company, and of all those various organiza- 
tions who have done us so great honors, and to the citizens of Boston and all 
others, I extend to them all our most hearty and cordial appreciation of the many 
kindnesses to the Old Guard. T trust that this is not the last occasion upon 
which we shall meet, and I know it is not. God is a good God,and he don’t 
mean to stop this right here. I am coming to stop with you again in Boston 5 
and I hope and trust that I may have the very great pleasure of welcoming you 
all in New York crelong. I trust, gentlemen, that you may all live to command 
this the most honorable and ancient corps in the country,— the Ancient and 
Honorable Artillery Company. [Three cheers and a tiger were then given J 


Gen. John B. Woodward, first captain of the Old Guard, was next 
introduced. He said: — 


GEN, WOODWARD’sS ADDRESS. 


Mr. Commander and Gentlemen, Members of the Ancient and Honorable Artillery 
Company, — Uregret very much that 1 know but one language, and that very 
imperfectly, and that Iam not able to express fully the thoughts which crowd 
upon me. I remember reading, when a boy, in one of the fairy- books, of some 
one who got lost in a forest, and who had the foresight to carry a piece of string 
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and cut it, and, on his way into the forest, he spread it along the way in order 
that he might find his way out again. 


When I have come to Boston, your tortuous streets have sometimes puzzled. 


me, and caused me to get astray; but when I wish to find my v 
to the hotel surely, I find always first the landm 
we went yesterda; 
to me. 


back again 


»— Old Faneuil Hall, where 
—and from that, as a starting point, all Boston is clear 


Talso wish that, mentally, I had that piece of string now to guide my thoughts 
through all the pleasant circumstances and incidents which have crowded around 
abont us since we cane to your city Sunday evening last. Surely no body of 
men have ever been more heartily and cordially received, and no body of men 
have ever been received whose hearts go out to their receivers with more car- 
nestness than ours to you. You have our sincerest thanks, and our hearts are in 
our thanks. You have done all that men could do to make our visit pleasant. 
As I was passing through the streets yesterday with your company, and 


w the 
great crowds of citizens that lined the streets, and as anxious, apparently, as you 


to do honor to us, I thought of the circumstances of a poor fellow who lost a 
member of his family, —a little child, — and who gathered his friends and neigh- 


bors for the funeral. When the time arrived for the funeral to take place, he 
was astonished to see that so many 


1 gathered to do honor to the occasion, and 
the magnitude of the demonstration so impressed itself upon his mind that, as he 
bore the little coffin out to the hearse, he apolog 
small si 


ved to those present for the 
e of the corpse he had. [Laughter] Now, gentlemen, when 1 saw 
those crowds of people upon the streets, I thought, Surely, our Major onght to 
apologize for our little corps. However, as it is, let me say, in one word, that 
no member of the Old Guard can ever in ‘future think of the Ancients without 
the kindest feelings, and when he meets you without, his heart will leap to his 
hand. It is thirty years this month since I became a member of the Old Guard, 
and during those thirty years, of course, there are many interesting remem- 
brances ; but, let me say to you right here, of all the red-letter day 


ys in that time, 
the days of June 2 and 3, 1884, are the reddest lettered days of them all. [Tre- 
mendous applanse.] 


ComMANDER WittrremMore. — Gentlemen, I will now introduce to 


you one of the most eloquent members of the Old Guard, Col. Edward 
L, Gaul. 


COL. GAUL’s ADDRESS. 


Mr. Commander and Gentlemen, — Having receiving notice that I was expected 
to reply to alittle sentiment on this occasion, I had prepared myself for a Jarger 
audience [laughter]; but, the audience being somewhat curtailed, you will pardon 
me for not reading that speech, and I know you will receive the good of it, for 
the reason that I shall curtail the remarks that I shall say at this time. 

A Vorce.— Don't; they ‘Il all get into the book. [Laughter.] 

Cor. Gaur —It has been remarked, gentlemen, that Boston is a cold city 5 
but I tell you that on this occasion you have made it red-hot. [Laughter, and cries 
of * Good.” 


Gentlemen, at a business meeting of the Old Guard, before our coming to your 
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old city, it was discussed as to what ribbon would best distinguish the Old Guard 
to the ‘eoneral public, and it was decided to wear the blue ribbon; so, ponent 
we are here to-day as “a blue-ribbon brigade.” [Laughter] And in looking 
upon the color of your corps, T have felt that in everything you have done you 
have painted it red. [Zaughter, and cries of “ Good.” Ns, 

We are happy to be with you on this occasion. It is pleasant, always, for 
soldiers to mect ; but I know of no pleasanter occasion possible than for the Old 
Guard to receive an Ancient and Honorable welcome from your old and distin- 
suished organization, 

7 But, throwing levity aside, I was particularly struck in listening to aieres 
marks that fell yesterday from your honored governor [eries of “fear,” “Hear 1; 
I was particularly struck with one remark of his, and that was in regard to fhe 4 
duty that was owed by the citizen to the State, and that the best citizen always 
made the best soldier, [Great applause.] While we give all honor ti the 
soldier, —to the man who has pledged his life to the security of the Republic, — 
the Republic demands for its citizens men of equal patriotism to that which is 
demanded from the soldier. We want men for citizens who are brave in con- 
viction and brave in action; men who are not only suitable and able to com- 
mand, but men who are able to obey; men who, when the country calls, will 
shake off the citizenship and put on the garb of the soldier. Tt is these men Vinee 
when peril threatens our institutions and the Republic, sustain them and it an 
win the victory ; and it is to the citizen that the Republic to-day owes the perpe- 
tuity of the institutions which we all honor and revere, 

And Twas again struck with a remark that fell from your Commander pte) 
has just so beautifully resigned his office, —Major Merrill, — [three cheers He 
Major Merrill were given and then a tiger] when he said in those beaut 
remarks of his “that it was the church, with its spire pointing to heaven, and the 
schoolhouse, that educated the citizens of the Republic.” [Applause.] And that 
speech was followed by the chaplain of the Ancient and Honorable Zea 
Company and by the chaplain of the Old Guard, — both men that were not only 
soldiers in the war, but were also soldiers in the army of Christ, —and I would 
add one remark to that,— make one addition to the remark that was made By 
the governor, —that, while the Republic demands soldiers and good ES 
when it is founded upon religion, the Republic will live forever. [Prolonge 
applause, and eries of © Good.”| 

And now, Mr. Commander, allow me to thank you for the truly courteous: i 
hospitable reception that you have tendered to the Old Guard of New pie 
While we are citizens of the Empire State we recognize the loyalty, the Lats 
ism, and the old-time deeds of the old Bay State; yet we feel a pride Fae 
great Empire State from. which we come. [Applause.] And I know, Mr. Poel 
mander, that you will acknowledge with me that when the country calls, eae 
chusetts depends on New York, depends on our State, standing side by side wit! 
you to support the old flag and the Republic which we love. [Prolonged epplase 
and cries of “ Good.”| Weare joined to-day, my friends, as two es aaa Le 
say it without egotism), as two of the proudest citizen organizations whic! ee 
in our country to-day. May the same friendship which exists between a at a 
this 3d of June, 1884, continue; and may our children and our children’s childr 
cement the unity which now exists between us. [Z’remendous applause.] 


and 


| 
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Upon the conclusion of the foregoing speech and after the applause 
had subsided, there was a general call for Past Commander George 8. 
Merrill. Commander Whittemore commanded ‘ Order,’ and id: 
““ What is so rare as a day in June,” when the Ancients and Old 
Guard meet? I will now call upon Major Merrill to come forward 
here. [Laughter.] 

Obedience to orders being an Ancient’s first duty, Major Merrill 
responded with alacrity to this command. He spoke as follows: — 


PAST COMMANDER MERRILL’S ADDRESS. 


Mr. Commander and Comrades of the Ancients and of the Old Guard, —1 
would protest only that I know that the protest of a priv 
sort of account when the order of the commander is issu 


tein the ranks is of no 
1; T would protest that 
you had had a sufficiency in listening to me yesterday, without my repeating or 
adding anything to-day. My friend Col. Gaul suggested that he was surprised 
at the limited size of the audience. Ican explain it to him. After the Com- 
mander had invited him to speak, he incantiously allowed it to leak out among 
the comrades that Col. Gaul and mys: 
accounts for the limited number of the 

There are friends, and there are fr Every man in his lifetime, amid 
the circle that he loves to call friends, is to be pitied who has not some friend 
more dear and near than any other, whose heart beats more perfectly in unison 
with his heart, and into which, from heart to heart, there can be poured in unison 
the feelings and the friendships of each other. So is it with the Ancients. While 
we have our wide circle of friends, between us and the Old Guard of New York 
there exists that intimacy of union which makes them seem as if the very life- 
blood from the veins of the one was being poured into the life-blood of the other 
in one common sentiment of humanity. [Applause 

Ido not propose, my comrades, to make a speech at this time. At the next 
anniversary of the Ancients I shall have a speech prepared and in readiness to 
address you all. [A voice, “ There won't be any audience,”| But Tam not going 
to allow the Commander to speak of it. 

Col. Gaul has quoted a remark of 1 Excellency the governor, “'That the 
best citizens made the best soldiers. So it is true of the converse of that propo- 
1g 
to the men who remain at home, and, through fat contracts, make fortunes at 
the expense of the man in the field. [“ Good, good] But in : 
ours, where our army i 


If were to speak, and that sufliciently 
udience, [Laughter.] 


sition. It has often been said that war is demoralizing.” So war is demoral 


free Jand like 
composed of men fighting in defence of our liberties 
from inspirations of loyalty to country and-_ 


triotism, to those men, war is not 
demoralizing, but they return from the field as that great army of two million men 
returned (well-nigh twenty years ago) and melt into the avocations of peace. 
They come home tu their families, and to the arts of peace, better citizens, for 
having been good suldiers of the Repubic in her time of need. [Tremendous ap- 
plause and cries of * Good.”| Aud T trust that the day may never come while 
the Old Guard and the Ancients exist —and I hope that they may exist so long 
as the starry banner of our country floats on high as the emblem of our nation. 
ality —that the day may never come in our history when there shall rot be 
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the same cordial sentiment of earnestness and love that exists between the Old 
Guard and the Ancients to-day. [Prolonged applause] 4 
Mr. Commander, L have one little duty to perform, Every man knows, w ho 
has been in the position that T have oceupied during the past year, that the suc- 
cess of the year’s ‘ation, and the good report and good name of the 
company, depend more upon one appointed officer than upon any Cake ee 
perhaps, to the commander himself; and, during this year past, we have had om 
official, elected by the Ancients, unlike the position in other military STEAnILA 
enerally, who has so admirably and well fulfilled the duties of the position 
anid who has not only kept himself on duty by day, but always on gaunatl 
by night [/aughéer]; ready to awaken us at any hour we desired, and at many 
hours that we didn’t desire. [Laughter.] He, whose efficiency has been so 
marked throughout the year, is, and I have been commissioned by members to 
present at this time to Past / djutant, now private, William H. Jones this badge, 
as a testimonial of their regard and of their appreciation of his efforts while in 
office, and of their best wishes for his welfare in all the years to come. [Great 
cheers 


administ 


Major Merrill then presented to Past Adjutant Jones a splendid 
gold badge, suitably inscribed, i 

Then there was a general cry fora speech. Adjutant Jones spoke 
as follows: — 


PAST ADJUTANT JONES’S SPEECH. 


Private Merrill |laughter] and Comrades of the Ancients, — Even with your 
eloquence I should think you would be at sea on an occasion like this. 

Mason Mernitr. — Yes, we are all at sea. 

ApsurTant Jones. —TI hardly know that I deserve any such testimonial of 
esteem as that which you have just presented to me from members of the CORP 
pany. [have nothing to apologize for, unless it has been a lack of ability t0 
perform my duty; because [ have had the good of the company at heart. A 
have truly and honestly tried to do my duty, as it was expected of me by the 
members who elected me to my position. i 

A Vorcr. —That’s good. 

ApsuTaxt Joxus.—I will say that this badge will always be worn honor 
ably by me. | Great applause and eries of “ Good.” 


By this time the ‘ Twilight”? was again at the pier. Arrived = 
Boston, they found the Boston Light Infantry (the Tigers) drawn U 
in line on Broad Street, ready to escort them to the depot. The column, 
consisting of the Old Guard, the Ancients and the Tigers with ae 
drum corps, and Gilmore’s and Reeves’s bands, passed up Broad anc 
State Streets, along Washington, School, Tremont, Summer, and an 
coln Streets to the Boston and Albany Railroad Station, where the Old 
Guards took the 4.30 p,m. train for New York. Then the ee 
companies returned to Faneuil Hall, where, after a formal ce 
thanks to the Tigers, the Ancients were briefly addressed by a 
mander Whittemore and then dismissed, Thus ended the memore 
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ble visit of the Old Guard to Boston. The weather during Sunday, 
Monday, and Tuesday had been admirable. Nature smiled on the Old 
Guard all the while they were here; but as the time approached for 
their parting, her face became clouded, and as they entered the depot 
her heart could no longer control her tears; her sobs were thunder- 
claps, and huge rain-drops fell, but she brightened almost immediately, 
for she knew her beloved ones, the Ancients, remained. ; 
The following letters of regrets were received: — 


cUTIVE MANSION, 
Wasuincron, May 28, 1884. 


My dear Sir, —The President duly received your letter of the 6th instant, 
and answer has been delayed until he could determine whether it would be pos- 
sible for him to avail himself of the kind invitation it contains to attend the anni- 
versary celebration of the Ancient and Honorable Artillery Company, which 
oceurs on the 2d of June, While it would be extremely gratifying to the Presi- 
dent to be able to go to Boston for this purpose, he finds, much to his regret, 
that other engagements connected with his official duties will prevent his doing 
so, and he is, therefore, compelled to forego the pleasure which the acceptance 
of the invitation would give him. 


Expressing his thanks for the courtesy shown him, I am, 
Very truly yours, 
FRED. J. PHILLIPS, 
Private Secretary, 
Grorce S. Mernity, 
Capt. A. and IT, A, Co., 


Boston, Mass. 


Ricumonn, Va., May 28, 1884. 
Major Geo S, Merritt, 
Commander A. and Il. A, Co., 
Boston. 


Dear Major,—1 regret my inability to be present, in response to your kind 
invitation, at your two hundred and forty-sixth anniversary celebration, 

The 2d of June being a parade night of the Richmond “ Blues,” we shall, with 
great pleasure, drink to the continued prosperity and to the long life of the 
Ancient and Honorable Artillery of Boston ; so, although absent, we will be with 
you — in spirit. 


Very truly yours, 
ANDREW PIZZINI, Jn. 
Comm'd'g RL. 1. B, 


Boston, May 30, 1884. 


My dear Commander,—I thank you most sincerely for your invitation, and 
would gladly join your honorary staff on the coming anniversary of our 
Ancient corps did my health and strength permit me to parade with you, I 
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regret exceedingly that I am not able to be on duty, and onee more as the oldest 
living past commander, respond as usual to the call of the chair. 

But, though | cannot shoulder the musket, bore the target, or spout from the 
s gone by, I shall be with you in spirit, always rejoicing in the 


platform as in day 
prosperity, perpetuity, and renown of our corps. f 

* And now I send you this paper bullet with the following sentiment, which, with 
the touch of your eloquence, will explode, as I hope, without damage to any of 
Igive you as my toast on this oceasion, Our Ancient Corps: 
The first mili nization on this continent. The advanced guard for the 
protection of life and liberty. For nearly two and a half centuries it has 
stood as a faithful sentinel on duty at its post There may it stand forever. 


MARSHALL P. WILDER, 
Past Commander of the A.and H, A, Co. 


my old com 


» MERRILL, 
Commander A. and H, A, Coy 


The Hon, Grore 


PARADING ON TUESDAY, JUNE 3, 1884, AS PREPARED BY TIE 
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ROLL OF OFFICERS AND MEMB 


i) 


RS 


ADJUTANT. 


Capt. Aucustus Wiutremore, Commander, 


Lieut-Col. E.B.Biastanp . . 4 . First Lieutenant. 
Lieut. Geo. H. Gipson. . . C . a Second Lieutenant, 
Lieut. James P. Frost . : : 3 . . Adjutant. 

STAFF, 


Lieut. Joun Surrrvan, Surgeon. 
Lieut. Tro. Restieaux, Jr, 4 
Sergt. Tt LAForM 
Lieut. I. A Assistant Paymaster. 
Sergt. P. May, Quartermaster. 
Lieut. N. A. Tuompson, Sergeant Maj 

‘gt. Joun I Pea, Quartermast rgeant. 
James IL. Surrit, Commissary Sergeant. 
A. S. Dinsmore, JHospital Steward. 


sistant Surgeon. 
2, Paymaster. 


MONORARY STAFF. 


Capt. Wintiam HH. Cunpy, Chief of Staff. 


Capt. James A. Fox. Lieut. W. D. Honsrook. 


Col. E 
Major 


Sergt. 
Lieut. 
Major 


Capt. Joun L. 
Capt. A. A. Forsom 


Major 


Col. E. J. Trunr 


Lieut. 


° 


pwarp Wyman. Col. Henry Water. 
Geo. S. Merriti. * Lieut. J. Henry 'Tarror. 
Capt. Josuua M. Cusurne. 
Gen. Samurn H. Leonanp 
1D. W. Fareunar. Com. Ratrn CHANDLER, 5 
Horatio N. Crane. Major G. A. Roninsoy, U.S. A. 
D. H. Four Capt. J. F. Wusrox, U.S. A. 
Major Jous McDosoucu. 

Major H. G. Jorpay. 
Major Cuas, G. Dayis. 

Col. A. C. Evpy, of Providence. 

Wm. H. Jonus. Gen. W. W. Douetass, of Providence. 


Cnas. W.S 


DETAILED MEN. 
Major Gro. H. Maynanp, | 
Sergt. Isvac D. Dana, 
Capt. Gronce FE, Harn . . A 4 Marker. 
Sergt. Winntam C.Pravr 2  . Band Guide, 


. 4 . Flankers to the Commander. 
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FIRST COMPANY OF INFANTRY. 


Brig.-Gen. J. N. Patterson, Sergeant. 
A.C. Wellington, R. Guide. Frederick I Adams, of Waltham. 
A. N. Proctor, L. Guide. George B. Martis. 
Willi er Jones. Samuel Hichborn. 
Henry > George O. Noyes. | 
Lyman S. Hapgood. H. J. Byrne. 
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SERMON. 


Tuincs New AND o1p.— Matthew xiii, 52. 


I NEED not hesitate to admit that these words of the Scripture 
caine to me for this oceasion with the very name of your ancient 
corps. * Its antiquity of date suggests the ‘‘old”; its modern 
equipment suggests the ‘ new.” The sombre first parade of 
the year 1638, the cumbrous matehlock and troublesome fuse, 
the red cross of St. George, spontaneously contrast themselves 
with the brilliant line of to-day, the light and fatal arms of 
precision, and the banner of the stars and stripes. The panorama 


of the years could easily be summoned to pass in review, — 
the sparse settlement on the edge of the ocean where the 
settlers dwelt, and in the shadows of the gloomy forests where 
the savages dwelt; the few and common roads; the simple 
habitations ; the one poor meeting-house ; a shallop or two in 
the bay, —to the stately ship and rapid steamers in the harbor, 
the thronged streets, the lofty warehouses, the luxurious dwell- 
ings, the schools of art, the great colleges, the magnificent churches. 
It is the panorama which the Ancient and Honorable Artillery 
Company has watched and witnessed through all the centuries of 
progress, — watched it from the time when the settlers, clinging to 
the Atlantic strand, were dependants upon the England of which 
Charles the First was the unscrupulous monarch, before the time 
when Oliver Cromwell was to make England’s name a power in 
Europe, just after the death of the victorious Gustavus Adolphus 
on the battle-field at Leutzen had left Europe in the midst of its 
great Thirty Years’ war of mingled religion and lust of empire, 
down through the development of the State and the clash of great 
wars, until Massachusetts is but a fraction of a mighty empire 
created by Massachusetts ideas, whose sun sets only in the waves of 
the Pacific, —the company whose men loyed the immortal Harry 
7 
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Vane and saw John Winthrop in the governor's chair, and welcome 
to-day his latest successor, no less honored and no less trusted by 
Massachusetts than any one of his illustrious predecessors. 

It was just after the first war of Massachusetts, that sharp and 
bloody campaign against the Pequots. The rulers in Boston 
“feasted” the returning and victorious volunteers. ‘Then it was 
that the soldiers and others decided to form this company. That 
this organization grew out of that. campaign appears to be clear. 
Men who have stood shoulder to shoulder in the field love to per- 
petuate their service. That it was looked upon doubtingly, until 
the magistrates had carefully examined the oflicers as to their views 
of the doctrine of justification hy faith and the work of the Iloly 
Ghost, and found them satisfactory, may be found in history. It 
was a time of great heresies, and many men in that year were re- 


quired to surrender their arms at the house of your first commander, 
Capt. Robert Keayne. 

First of that list was a distinguished soldier, obliged to surren- 
der, for his subtle heresy, the sword he had gallantly worn in the 
storming of the Mystie fort. as well as when he led his lances by 
the Zuyder Zee. A banished man, it was in 1638, as Whittier 
writes : — 

“ When Capt. Underhill, bea 
From Indian ambush and Flemish wars, 
Left three-hilled Boston, and wandered down 
East by north to Cochecho town.” 


ig scars 


It is from my home in that same ‘Cochecho town,” of which 
this banished soldier was made governor in the year 1638, that you 
have done me the honor of a summons to speak to you to day. 

Nor is it an unappreciated felicity that you welcome as your 
guests to-day the Old Guard of New York; a corps bearing upon 
its rol's honored ancestral names, and adding thereto names distin- 
guished for gallant service in war, and perpetuating the highest 
military spirit in these times of peace. 

It is not, however, to historic contrasts or retrospect that I de- 
vote this time; not to compare things new and old, as if to see 
which were better, but what is the law of the new and the old. 
The constant change which passes over everything visible is some- 
times saldening. It seems as if nothing were stable. Time never goes 
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back to pick up stranded lives. The march of events cannot stop 
to escort ambulances for those who cannot keep in the columns. 
So rapid have been historic changes that thoughtful men wonder 
soberly if nothing of ow work shall abide; for where is the work 


of the fathers? They toiled in their day; they fought in their day ; 


they sutfered in their day. Over most of them should be written 
the sad legend which is on so many stones in the great national 
cemeteries of the soldiers, ‘* unknown.” ; 

A hasty answer may come that it is the law that new things 
shall supersede the old. The old had their time, and must give 
way; but this is a superficial answer. It comes from a misconcep- 
tion of what és old and what is new. The old is not old because 
it existed two hundred years ago, and then perished. It is old only 
if it existed then, and if it still continues to exist. The army of the 
Revolution is not old, for it is not existing. Simply, it belonged 
to a former time. This company ¢s old, because, though its birth was 
near two hundred and fifty years ago, yet it lives. Former things are 
not old things. 


With this definition, we may be helped to a proper analysis of 
the distinction between the new and the old, and that with a view 
to a practical application for cur own livewt 

I. If I begin with that which is most readily seen, then I say 
that, by God's ordering, matter — substance of (hibeesecenments 
old; it is only the forms thereof that are new. There is here a per- 
manent and 2 transient. The new things are the transient things 
from generations to generations. The old is the permanent, the 
unchanging 

There is, for a moment's illustration, a drop of water. Follow 
it. It is in the mist which wreathes a New Hampshire hill. The 
mist is condensed into a cloud and floats away, and a rainbow’s 
picture is on the cloud, or the evening sun makes there the imperial 
purple and gold. It becomes rain, and a lily catches the rain-drop 
in her bosom, and absorbs it into her white life. It is exhaled, 
a diamond flash in the 
morning sunshine. It glides into a brooklet, and the winter freezes 


and rises and falls, and is a dew-drop, 


it, and the summer melts it It flows into a Merrimack, and down 
into the great Atlantic, and rolls up in its surf. Was it any less a 
drop of water, because it was in the mist and the cloud, and the 
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rain and the lily’s life, and the dew and the ice, and the ‘river 
and the ocean? Does not the Omniscient see its identity in all its 
changes? I have assumed, for the moment, that the drop was an 
ultimate element, which it is not; but, for precision of vision, it is 
as well. But the rain is the transient cloud of an April day ; and 
the dew is the offspring of a night; and the rainbow is the gorgeous 
“drama of but an hour; and the ice is the plaything of a winter. 
The April, and the night. and the winter pass away, and other Aprils 
come. The svDstance, the elements, the things which are the cause 
of Aprils, which are embedded in the brilliant succession, are the 
eternal. That is, the substance of a'l matter is the old. It abides 
forever. LAF 
so we may Call it, has its own identity and its own characteristics. 


It is unchangeable. Itis indestructible. Each ma 


The substances may be made into new combinations; new uses 
of them may be found; new forms may be shaped of them, or by 
them, for service or for use or for beauty. But the wise distinc- 
tion between the idea of the new and the idea of the old is not 
as between forms of varying dates; it is between the forms and 
applications which are new, and the essential and eternal sub- 
stance. It is on this law that the builder relies. The foundation 
truth in matter itself, is essential. The wise worker does not, if 
he is to be immortal, imitate other’s forms. Te learns the essen- 
tials. The timber may be framed in different forms ; but the tim- 
ber had a tensile strength in the days of Winthrop, and it has it 
to-day. The granite may be cut and carved, and placed by archi- 


tects’ skill in many a great design; but its sustaining force is 
unchangeable, and must not be mocked, Tron,” said the Arabian 
prophet, — ‘‘ iron is taken out of the earth,” Yes; and it is iron 
still. ‘The Damascus seimitar’s blue veins show the record of 
a hundred thousand blows; but it is iron. Cortez took a breech- 
loading gun to Mexico, and you can see it at Annapolis; it is iron. 
The barrels of the muskets which carried dismay to the Pequots, 


in 1637, were iron and the Martini-Henry rifles, which the English- 
men took to Egypt this winter, iron still. Skill and study find 
new uses, not only for death, but for science aud art, for machinery 
and road-bed; but the eternal is the substance. The wise man 
studies its laws, for he knows that God neyer lies, even in iron. 


Il. We may rise higher than this, and find that the forces 
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which God has made inhere in matter are the old; these methods 
of use by men are the successively new. 

We recall the faet that there are no new forces in the world. 
What there are, always were; what were, always are. In the 
ordinary sense of the word: ‘‘ invention.” there is none. No new 
forces can be made. The etymological meaning of the word is 
right; it is that something hidden is discovered. There is a new 
machine or a new result in the practical arts. Is a new power 
created? No. Nature has merely revealed to the thoughtful and 
reverent mind some power, some capacity, hitherto secret. The 
revelations are. as were the gradual unveilings of the divinity which 
walked the earth in Judah. as rapidly made as men are fitted to 
receive them. I doubt not that a perfect \jew of progress from 
some standpoint near divinity would show that all the discoveries 
of the great forces of nature have been timed by divine wisdom to 
mect both the fitness of the generations and the best good of the 
world. Perhaps no nation among the families of the world could 
have been trusted with tle endowment of the terrible powers 
already known, until moral education. or the equalizing of civiliza- 
tions made it safe; and, when they are revealed it is wise to 
recall the truth that nothing has been created. It has been dis- 
covered, — discovered sometimes by almost accident. 

The philosopher had seen many an apple fall from its tree before 
the falling of one in his idle hours flashed the fact of the attrac- 
tion which holds apples and planets in their places. But that 
force had been at work through all the ages, — the old force, which 
a man learned of and wrote about in a new book. The man who 
idly watched the steam from the teakettle, and there dawned upon 
his mind, barely dawned, the fact that therein was power, had 
merely found an old force which had run to waste before careless 
eyes through all the ages, —not by accident alone, nor yet by 
inspiration alone, The patient study to find means for foreseen 
ends, the careful analysis into forces already acting, have given 
their reward to the seeker. But was the electric foree a new force 
when the philosopher drew it to him from the skies? Was the 
magnetic force invented when it sent under tlie sea the message, 
* What hath God wrought?” Walter Scott says of one super- 
stitious : — 
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“Tle knew by the meteors flashing bright 
That spirits were riding the northern light.” 


How long did its secret remain? Some power had, all this time, 
struck fire from the clouds. Men have learned to make the sun- 
shine paint the portrait of the loved: but the sun had shone in 
Eden, and clothed the earth with verdure. and lavished its power 
upon the rolling seas all the generations before men learned its 
artist skill. Some power had, all the time, been ready to carry 
messages a thousand leagues in an instant, and some waiting to 
give hearing to a yoice many a mile away, and some power waiting 
to carry burdens and turn machinery with resistless force. They 
were all old forces waiting for men to know what to do with them, 
and the old laws governed them. ‘There is not a line in the flight 
of the projectile from the mouth of the shotted gun which was not 
the line of the feathered arrow from the Indian bow. ‘The change 
is, muskets instead of arrows. 

III. It is no violent transition, then, to 


that principles 
revealed by God are the old. and their expression into methods of 
action and government is the continual new; for principles are 
the forces of personal or national life. It was Daniel Webster 
who said, ** Principles only are eternal.” Therefore, they are 
unchangeable ; therefore, they are imperishable. Every age or 
generation or life has its own inevitable peculiarities, in which 
the essential principles 


and these are simply moral principles — 
must find their application. There are some things, therefore. that 
are old; they are the foundation principles. There are some 
things that are new; they are the expression of these in the fluctua- 
tions of events. The duties which one man has to do will often be 
very different from those which another has to do, yet demanded 
by the same principle. Precisely, also, as one must study and fol- 
low the laws of material forces, and disobeys only to his disaster, 
so is obedience to the natural principles of action essential to safety 
and success. The man who builds his house upon the sand, when 
the rains descend and the winds blow, sees his house perish. The 
State which ignores principle for policy, righteousness for expe- 
diencies, must fall. Tt has been the glory of Massachusetts that 
it has never wavered far from the sterling and sturdy principles 
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which were hidden in the ruder, it may be, culture of the men of 
1638; or, if it has been warped by any hidden whirlwind, it has 
always speedily recovered and righted itself. 

For measures are only principles in action. They are evanescent. 
Those of to-day may be useless to-morrow. There is no need to- 
day of planting guns on Manassas plain; but there is need to-day 
of the loyalty which planted the guns there once, and it will 
plant its guns where there is need of guns. There is no need of 
a Declaration of Independence to-day ; but there is need of the 
belief in the equality of all men before the law which fi amed that 
declaration. It was a favorite sentence of Charles Sumner, — he 
wrote it once for me, —* Equality of rights is the first of rights ” 


The principle abides, while its expression perishes day by ali 
True, to-day, though it does demand the enfranchisement of women, 
whose rights will yet come, for principle is eternal. It is true to-day 
as it was when the king of Juda, in its June-time of glory, wrote: 
** Righteousness exalteth a nation; but sin is a reproach to any 
people.” 


A great wrong was once done to an officer whom I knew : he was 


dismissed the service in disgrace on a false charge and without a 
hearing. The injustice was pressed upon the attention of the Pres- 
ident. He wished to rectify it, but met a great obstacle. ‘* I can- 
not,” said the President to Charles Sumner, who told me this, — 
‘+7 cannot afford to dispense with Mr. 
not consent.” ** Sir,’”? said Mr. Sumner, ‘‘ you can better afford to 


*s services, and he will 


dispense with Mr. ——’s services than to dispense with justice.” 

Therefore it is that compromises between right and wrong never 
prosper. They abandon principle ; they forget that things of a day 
shift with the sunset, while eternal things are immutuble. The un- 
changeable must conquer; the relaxation of right is fatal. ‘TT ad- 
vocated compromise with slavery,” said a Boston man, * and we 
had it many years; but it cost me the life of my ouly son.” Ah, 
yes! and the ancient compromise, back in the century, cost the 
lives of half a million sons. 

The great iron war vessels must sail by compass. But the nee- 
dle is delicate ; it vibrates with a breath, while there is iron deck 
and sheathing and guns, — iron everywhere. They tell that UNS 
adjust the compass before they sail the ocean, by comparing it with 
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one on some pedestal built upon a point of land, and they place 
the ship’s needle where it will point like that on land. Their stand- 
ard must be on immovable foundations, warped by no interfering 
metals. 

So principles develop themselves in practice according to the 
times. The development may be successively new. The old is the 
root-truth. Loyalty in arms in Massachusetts wore red in provin- 
cial days ; it wore buff in the Revolution ; it wore blue twenty years 
ago. It was loyalty still. Loyalty, it goes back of all our his- 
tory in love of country. It illustrates undying principles, coming 
out in all history. There was a Thermopyle near five hundred 
years before Christ. But there was a sudden danger of overwhelm- 
ing disaster in the Southern war one day. ‘Time was everythi 


‘* Will you take two companies of cavalry,” said a commander to a 
captain, ‘* and hold that point half an hour?” . It was no place for 
cavalry, but it was all he had at the moment. ‘I will.’?— « But 
it may kill all of you.” — ‘TI will hold the point.” He fell, shot 
through and through,— fell for dead. His men fell; but they saved 
the field. That was Thermopyle eighteen centuries after Christ. 
Sir Philip Sidney lay mortally wounded at Zutphen ; you know how 
he saw a private soldier look wistfully at the flask of water brought 


tohim; how, without moistening his own lips, Sidney gave it to the 
soldier. saying, ‘* Thy necessity is yet greater than mine.” That 
was three hundred years ago, and the chivalry of that act has 
illumined history. But in 1862 T saw Wilder Dwight lay mortally 
wounded by the field of Antietam. A surgeon came to him. ‘ No,” 
said the suffering hero. pointing to some private soldiers near, ‘‘at- 
tend to them first; I can bear it better than they.” It was An- 
tietam instead of Zutphen, the old. It was the chivalry which 
abides in noble hearts everywhere, and needs only its occasion. 
There were various forms of loyalty but a few years ago. A few 
years! Ah, me! there are voters now not born then, and the hairs 
of the veterans are getting white now. But then loyalty was 
the immanent principle; action was, therefore, various. It sent 
some men into the canopy of smoke; it was their duty to go. It 
kept some men in business; it was their duty to stay. It told some 


‘men to nerve men’s hearts with words that burned; it was their 


duty to speak. It made a Quaker poet frame sad stanzas for lib- 
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erty. It sent a few women into hospitals, and it kept women’s 
fingers at work, and women’s tears dropping, and women’s prayers 
Soins up to God. The one uniform, pervading, undying principle 
was loyalty. It was loyalty to the truth which this country rep- 
resented, from the time of the exile to the day of battle. 

Fellow-soldiers, let the earnest principle which founded your com- 
pany, its obedience to law, its upholding the authority of the common- 
wealth, its cultivating the sentiments which sent men to the field in 
the time of trial, ever be maintained. The honor of Massachu- 
setts and Massachussetts principle is in the hands of its soldiery. 
I said that I had a practical suggestion to draw out. Perhaps it is 
twofold. 

1. That whatever may become of measures and statutes, ad- 


herence to principle is safe. Purity in public as well as private 


affairs is to be demanded. The public service is not a system of 
spoils, but a trust which every servant should treat as sacred. Law- 
making is not for personal or class profit, but to secure the equal 
rights and maintain the security of a whole people. Perhaps T 
seemed to linger on the laws of material things and the forces in 
nature. I did so. because in the uniformity of God’s work, the law 


of the physical universe. and the law of forces, and the law of 


- principle are alike invariable. 


2. And yet, so unchangeable is the old, the essential, that its 
vital power may always be depended upon whenever emergencies 
come I never fear that evilis to prevail. I never doubt the sub- 
stantial rightness of men, Occasions may be necessary to bring out 
the best. A quarter of a century ago, our country seemed absorbed 
tation. . 1t seemed to worship trade. But 
a crisis came. ‘Then men rose into life. They counted not their 


by greed, it dreaded ag 


profits. Young men left a commonplace existence, rose into uaa 
hood, and left the dallyings of a petty life Girls threw aside their 
embroiderings, and were heroic. It was the uprising of the eternal 
principle, which had but slumbered. So it will be. ‘The need will 
always find the power. For that do you exist since 1638. From 
your own ranks would go, as then, men whom their country called ; 
and when the contest was over, back to your ranks would come, as 
before, men whom their country had recognized with stations of 
honor. This ‘* glory hallelujah” which you have just sung was 
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sung ata thousand bivouacs; it rings in our ears to day, and if 
need came, it would rise by a thousand heroic fires again. 

Pardon me if I detain you to add one more suggestion: it is of 
religious truth. In truth there are old things and new things taught 
or attacked. In the line of thought of to-day, I do not distinguish 
between forms or teachings as heing some old and some new. I go 
back to foundations. The new forms of the different ages and gen- 
erations may be well or ill. The old is only that which is eternal 
and unchangeable, because it is divine. Well did a doctor of the 
law say at Jerusalem, “If this work or this-counsel be of man, it 


will come to naught; but if it be of God, ye cannot overthrow it.” 
That which is divine will remain through all time. The different 
ages may express the truth in changing words or var ing symbols ; 
write it in the simplest form of words, or clothe it in gorgeous rit- 
ual; listen to the still voice in a plain house, or discern it in 
rising incense The forms may perish; the truth remains. For 
on the one hand it is the ery of human hearts. In Haw- 
thorne’s allegory, “ Earth's Holocaust,’ where he pictures the 
burning into which all things were brought and ca 


st, there was 
one thing not cast in,—the human heart. “ Forth from it,” said a 
sneering watcher, ‘‘ will reissue all the shapes of wrong and mis- 
ery. . . . It will be the old world yet.” Perhaps; but while that 


heart remains, it calls out for its God. There is no person who is 
not sometime set upon the golden-sheathed wing of the temple and 
tempted. ‘There is no one who is not sometime carried away into 
the wilderness to be allured; there is no one who does not Bone 
time haye his own Gethsemane; nor is there one who is not called 
upon to ‘* endure hardness as a good soldier.” : 

So long, therefore, there must be an answer from above. ‘The 
divine power which flows into every human want, as the ocean flows 
into every inlet and creek and bay, according to its needs, is the 
eternal. Not eighteen hundred years ago was the revelation given. 


This morning it came down. ‘The eternal revelation is a daily rey- 
elation. The wants are endlessly new ; the answer is the old and eter- 
nal; and, because of this, can every soldier of life so live as to be 
able to say at the end, ‘*I have fought a good fight; I have 
finished my course; I have kept the faith’; and wait the reveille 
of the resurrection morning. 
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jor Thomas Clarke, Boston. 
or-Gen. Edward Gibbons, Bos- 
CON iisiere seeeeeseeesseess Thomas Thatcher, Weymouth, 
1655. Capt. Francis Norton, Charlestown, Peter Hobart, Hingham. 


1647. Ca 
1648. 


+ «The Records of the Colony of the Massnchnsetts Bay in New England,” Vol IT. under 
date of May, 1044, says: » printer shail have leave to print'the elvetion ser- 
mon, wth M 's consent, the artillery sermon, wth \fr. Norton’s consent.” ‘There- 
fore, it is res sume that a sermon was preached in 1644, 
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Capt. James Oliver, Boston, . Richard Mather, Dorchester, 
Capt. Edward Hutchinson, Boston. Henry Flint, Braintree. 
Major-Gen. Humphrey Atherton, 

WOrehesterinewia j.iaarsereiaiei ees John Mayo, Boston. 

r Thomas Savage, Boston.... John Norton, Boston. 

1660. J Gen. Daniel Dennison, Tps- 5 

wich. {Samuel Whiting, Lynn. 
Capt. William Hudson, Bi Samuel Ward, Ipswie h. 
5 Thomas Lake, Boston. . John Higginson, Salem. 
1663. *Major-Gen. Sir John Leverett, 
ston . 
1664. Capt. Wi ston. 
1665. Major Thomas Clarke, Boston 
1666. Capt. James Oliver, Boston.. 
Capt. Isaac Johnson, Roxbury 

Major Thomas Savage, Boston 
Capt. Peter Oliver, Boston .. 
1670. *Major-Gen. Sir John Leverett, 

Boston 
Capt. John Hull, Boston . 
Capt. William Davis, Boston .. 
Capt. Thomas Clarke, Jr, Bostou. Seaborn Cotton, Hampton. 

Capt. Thomas Li , Boston... «otdoshan Moodey, Portsmouth. 
*Major Thom: ie, Boston ... Rey. Samuel Phillips, Rowley. 
Col. Elisha Hutchinson, Boston. ..¢Samuel Willard, Boston. 

Capt. Richard Woodde, Boston, siah Flint, Dorchester. 
apt. John Hull, Boston ...... amuel Nowell. 

ut-Gen. John Walley Edward Bulkley, Concord. 
*Major Thomas S: William Adams, Dedham. 

Col Penn ‘Towns John Ric son, Newbury. 
Capt. Theophilus Frary, Boston . iting, Jr., Billerica. 
1683. Capt. Ephraim Savage, Boston. Johu Hale, Beverly, 

16 Col. Elisha IHutchingon, Boston.... Samuel Cheever, Marblehead. 
Col. John Phillips, Charlestown... Joshua Moodey, Boston. 


Thomas Shepard, Charlestown. 
James Allen, Boston. 

Increase Mather, Boston. 
Edmund Browne, Sudbury, 
Samuel Danforth, Roxbury. 
John Wilson, Medfield. 
Samuel Torrey, Weymouth, 


John Oxenbridge, Boston. 
Thomas Thatcher, Boston. 


1679. 


Meetings suppressed by gevern- 


Bre Nos : 
ment under Sir Edmund Andros, { “° Se™™m0n. 


ey 


Col. Elisha Hutchinson, Boston... No sermon. 


Col. Penn Townsend, Boston...... +Cotton Mather, Boston. 
*Major Gen. Wait Winthrop, Boston, John Bailey, Watertown. 
Capt. John Wing, Boston ........ John Danforth, Dorchester. 


*Col. S .'Moses Fiske, Braintree, 

+Peter Thatcher, Milton. 

» Michael Wigglesworth, Malden. 
Nehemiah Walter, Roxbury. 

it oseph Belcher, Dedham. 

.. Samuel Willard, Boston. 

. t Benjamin Wadsworth, Boston. 
Wbenezer Pemberton, Boston. 


nuel Shrimpton, Boston 
holas Paige, Chelsea... 
oun Allen, Boston 

ha Hutchinson, Boston, 
Townsend, Boston. 
ne nohn Wi alley, Bo 


1701. *Major Samuel Se a nn Beste, 
1702. *Col. Sir Charles Hobby, Boston....f Benjamin Coleman, Boston, 
1703. Col. John Ballentine, Boston. . tGrindall Rawson, Mendon. 
1704. Col. Thomas Hutchinson, Boston. . + Henry Gibbs, Watertown. 
1705. + Col. Thomas Savage, Jr., Boston..{ Thomas Bridge, Boston. 
1706. *Lieut.-Col. Adam Winthrop, Bos- 

COM vaecscee csvevenie tet esc es Roland Cotton, Sandwich. 
1767, *Lieut.-Gen. John Walley, Boston.. Cutton Mather, Boston. 


+Urian Oakes, Pres't Harvard College. 


1 Manuscript at Massachusetts Historical Society. Company have voted to print. 
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*Col. Thomas Fitch, Boston........?Samuel Danforth, Taunton. 
Col Penn Townsend, Boston. Ebenezer Pemberton, Boston. 
Col. John Ballentine, Boston. tIncrease Mather, Boston. 
Lieut.-Col. He Savage, Boston. Nehemiah Walter, Roxbury, 
Col. William a ylor, Dorchester. . aes Thatcher, Weymouth. 
y, Boston... Sampson Stoddard, Chelmsford. 

", Boston. | Joseph Sewall, Boston. 

Joseph Stevens, Charlestown 

f . Joseph Baxter, Medfield. 

fdward Hutchinson, Boston. Thomas Blowers Beverly. 

s Hutchinson, Boston.. John Barnard, blehead. 

am Dummer, Lieut.-Goe John W: ebb, Boston. 

teh, Boston Symmes, Bradford. 

age, Boston. Thomas Prince, Boston. 

William Cooper, Boston. + 

‘Thomas TF ft, Boston. 
Ebenezer Thayer, Roxbury. 
Samuel Checkley, Boston. 

ramingham. 

jam Waldron, Boston. 

Ehenezer Gay, Hingham. 

iam Welstead, Boston. 

ohn Hancock, Lexington. 


1g, Boston. 


“Ton. Wil 
Col. Thomas 
Lieut.-Col. H a 
Capt. Thomas Smith, Boston. 
Col. Penn ‘Townsend, Boston. 
Col. Edward Hutchinson. . 
r ‘ol. Tho Fitch, Boston 


Hingham. 
Boston 


James Allin, Brookline. 


ton. 
J Oliver Peabody, Natick. 


, Cam- 
-tNathaniel Appleton, Cambridge. 
3oston. *Charles Chauncey, Boston. 
}Hull Abbott, Charlestown. 
clin Sane Tr, W orcester. + Peter Clark, Salem. 
1. Richard Saltonst: all, Haverhill. + William Williams, Weston, 
*Lieut -Col. Daniel Henchman, Bos- 

ton ae a +} Benjamin Colman, D.D., Boston. 

.tSaninel Mather, Boston. 

-} Mather Byle Boston, 
-tSamuel Phillips, Andover. 
-John Taylor, Milton. 

Willi am Hooper, Milton. 

.tJoseph Parsons, Bradford. 

- Thomas Prentice, Charlestown. 


. Jacob Wendell, Boston .. 
Capt. Joshua Cheever, Boston . 
apt Samuel Watts, Chels s 
*Qol. Joseph Dwight, Brooktield 
Col. William Downe, Boston . 
*Col Jacob Wendell, Boston .. 
*Lieut.-Col. Daniel Henchman, Bos. | 
ton .. . 
Col. John 
1. John Carnes, Boston 
enezer Storer, Boston. 


Nathaniel Walter, Roxbury. 
WV illiam Hobby, Reading. 
:fSamuel Dunbar, Stoughton. 
- Ellis Gray, Boston. 

. Andrew Eliot, Bostom. 


ton ne “+ Samuel Cooper, Boston. 

*Col. Joseph , Bos - t Ebenezer Bridge, Chelmsford. 
pt. Thomas Edwards, Boston. ..Samuel Cooke, Cambridge. 
pt. Ralph Hart, Bi - Samuel Porter, Sherburne. 
ialeute Col. John Symmes, Buston.. Thaddeus Macearty, Worcester. 
Capt John Welch, Boston - Ebenezer Pemberton, Boston. 
Thomas Savage, Boston. amuel Checkley, Boston, 
v Newman Gresiough, I Boston. +Thomas Barnard, Salem. 
Col, John Phillips, Boston. .+Amos Adams, Roxbury. 


1 Printed 1854. 
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1760. *Col. William ‘Taylor, Boston..... Josiah Sherman, Woburn, 
1761. Lieut. Col. Jot ymmes, Boston. Jason Haven, Dedham. 
1762. Tilestone, Bos- 
Se tine Samuel Locke, Sherburne. 
1763. -?Thomas Balch, Dedham. 
1764. Samuel Woodward, Weston. 
1765. Ie 
-tGad Hitchcock, Pembroke. 
1766, *Col. Thomas Dawes, J John Brown, Hingham. 


1767. *Col. Thomas Marshall, ++ Daniel Shute, Hingham. 
Lajor James Cunningham, Boston. tJonas Clar ke, Lexington. 
1769, Capt. Josiah Waters, Boston......Phillips Payson, Chelsea. 
77 Tajor-Gen. William’ Heath, Rox- 5 


bury -fSamnel Stillman, Boston. 

Capt. Samue rrett, Boston 4 Forbes, Brookfield. 

‘apt Martin Gay, Boston........tNathaniel Robbins, Milton. 
‘Col. ‘Thomas Dawes, Jr., Boston. .¢Simeon Howard, Boston, 
Major William Bell, Boston...... Hohn Lathrop, Boston. 
No meeting. 'No sermon. 

“ “ “ 

“ “ « “ 

“ « “ “ 

“ “ “ “ 

“ “ “ “ 

& “ “ “ 

“ “ « « 

«ye « “ 

« “ “ ‘ 

“ « « “ 


Mat jor- E@aat John Brooks, Medford. John Clarke, Boston. 
*Major-Gen. Benjamin — Lincoln, 
Hingham David Osgood, Medford. 
*Major-Gen. William Hull, Newton.?Thomas Barnard, Salem. 
Capt. Robert Jenkins, 3d, Boston. .fJonathan Homer, Newton. 
Col. Josiah Waters, Jr, Boston. ..Samuel Parker, 1D. D., Boston, 
Brig.-Gen. John Winslow, Boston. {Joseph Eckley, Boston. 
*Major Andrew Cunningham, Bos- 


-tJohn T. Kirkland, D. D., Boston. 
+ William Bentley, D. D., "Salem. 


ig Boston. 
Capt. ‘Thomas Clark, Boston 
Capt. Samuel Todd, Boston. Henry Ware, Hingham 
Brig -Gen John Winslow, Boston. Nathaniel Thayer, Le 
*Col. Robert Gardner, Boston . .t William Emerson, H 
1800. Capt. Jonas S_ Bass, Boston. David Kellogg, Framin; ham. 
1801. *Major Benjamin Russell, Boston. .John S Popkin, Boston 
1802, *Major James Phillips, Boston.....+Abiel, Abbott, Haverhill. 
pt Lemuel Gardner, Boston....+Jedidiah Mor: 
1804. *Col. Daniel Messenger, Boston. Joseph Tuckerman, Chelsea. 
j lanchard, Boston {Thaddeus M. Harris, Dorchester 
Capt. liam Alexander, Boston. tJames Kendall, Plymouth, 
Capt. Edmund Bowman, Boston..+Thomas Baldwin 'D. D., Boston. 
Japt. Melzar Holmes, Charlestown. t Leonard Woods, New bury. 
Lieut -Col, Peter Osgood, Boston. .*John Foster, Brighton. 
1810, *Col. Daniel Messenger, Boston....tCharles Lowell, Boston. 


, D. D., Charlestown. 


1 Rev. William Gordon, of Roxbary, was chosen April 3, 1775, to preach the next election 
sermon; but, tLe war breaking out, sermon was not preached, 


1818. 
1819. 
1820. 


1821. 
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. Arnold Welles, Boston.'Morace Holley, Boston. 
*Major Benjamin Russell, Boston. .tEliphalet Porter, D. D., Roxbury. 
Col. Jonathan Whitney, Boston...John Pierce, D. D., Brookline. 
Capt. William Howe, “Boston .tSamuel Carey, Boston. 

stone, Boston Francis Parkman, Boston, 
. Dearbor 


Rox 


+Paul Dean, Boston. 


.tDaniel C. Sanders, D. D., Medfield. 

.tHenry Colman, Hingham, 

Major Thomas Welles Deni Boston Thomas Gray, Roxbury. 

Capt. George Wells, Boston. tJohn Codman, A. M., Dorchester. 

ig-Gen. William H. Sumuer, 
veee Edward Everett, Prof., Harvard Coll. 


. John G. Palfrey, Boston. 

amilton Gibbs, 

Seri erat jJohn S. J. Gardiner, D. D., Boston. 
Boston...'James Walker, Charlestown. 
athrop, B 


Jol. nicl L. Gibbon 
Brig.-Gen. John T. W 
ton 


+Nathaniel L. Frothingham, Boston. 
Major Ma ...?Francis W. P. Greenwood, Boston, 
*Col, Thomas Hunting, Boston. .tJohn Brazer, Salem. 
Col. Samuel Learned, W: atertown . {John Pierpont, Boston. 
*Lieut.-Col. J i 
ton .-1 Bernard Whitman, Waltham. 

*Capt. P: .tCaleb Stetson, Medford. 

Jol. William B. AEG arathieveadl +Samuel Barrett, Boston. ~ 
Gen John S. Tyler, Boston. .¢Charles W. Upham, Salem. 
rd Gordon Prescott, Bos- 


iJames W. Thompson, Salem. 


iFred H. Hedge, West Cambridge. 
tJohn G, Ps ulfrey, Prof.,Harvard Coll. 


, Boston... 
mite Chandler, Lex- 
. tChandler Robbins, Boston. 
+Artemas B. Muzzey, Cambridge. 
+Samnuel K. Lothrop, Boston. 
pl, Charles A. Macomber, Boston.+Otis A. Skinner, Boston. 
Major-Gen, Appleton Howe, Wey- 
mouth . +Daniel Sharp, Boston. 

*Col. Ebene: ‘y. ¢Calvin Hitchcock, Randolph. 
*Major Abraham’ 

bridge 
*Lieut.-Col. Newell A. Thompson, 
Boston ..tHenry A. Miles, Lowell. 
[George Putnam, Roxbury. 


+J. S. C. Abbott, Nantucket. 


eeTiaelenes Boston.tGeorg ce KE lis, Charlestown. 
John S. Tyler, Boston. +William P. Lunt, Quincey. 
*Major Francis Brinley, Boston +Thomas P. Tyler, Fredonia, N, Y. 
*Col. Joseph Andrew +Thomas M. Clark, Boston, 
Isaac Hull Wright, Boston...+John Woart, Boston. 
Gen. Caleb Cushing, New- 

buryportee.esewnes .tThomas Starr King, Boston. 
*Major Francis Brinley, Bos' .tWilliam A. Stearns, Cambridge. 
*Major John C, Park, Boston.. .tHubbard Winslow, Boston. 


1 Manuscript not in existence. 
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1857. 


1858. 
1859, 


1860. 


1861. 
1862. 


1881, 
1882, 
1883. 
1884. 


55. 
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*Lieut.-Col. Geo, P. Sanger, Charles- 


7Geo. W. Burnap, D. D., Baltimore, 
C ster, +Geo. D. Wilde, Brookline. 
*Col. Marsha 1 P; Wilder, Dur hes- 
ter .. *+William R_ Alger, Roxbury. 
ql iJames H. Means, Dorchester. 
Major Francis Brinley, Tyng: +John Cotton Smith, Boston. 
jen. Joseph Andrews, Salem.+ i Georea H. Hepwor th, Boston, 
Gen. John S. Tyler, Boston. . Nickerson, Chelsea. 
i French, Benen Lothrop, D. D., Boston, 
Lieut. Edwin C. Bailey, Boston...+Francis Vinton, D. Dy New York. 
Brig.-Gen. Robert Cowdin, Bo: Greenwood, Malden. 
apt. James A. Fox, Boston yer, Boston. 
or Joseph L. Henshaw, Boston +Geo. M. Randall, D. D., Boston. 
-Gen. Jolin TH. Reed, Boston. +E. B. Webb, D. D., Boston. 
or. Gen. Nathaniel P. en 
Valth -....t¢Samuel Osgood, D. D., New York. 


: 1 wrence, 


tAugustus Woodbury, Providence. 


*Brig.-Gen. George Peirs on, 
Salem. . eiave apaataists 2 ..7W. H.W. Murray, Boston. 
*Capt. E. C , Boston . iM. hermerhorn, Boston. 


Col. Edward Wiser: Newton 
1jor Ben: Perley Poore, Newbury.jJolin F. W. Ware, Boston. 

ujor D. H. Follett, Boston. tGeo. D. Johnson, Newburyport. 
Gen, N. P. Banks, Waltham. Minot J. S: , Boston. 

Capt Albert A. Folsom, Boston .. 7 William H. 1 der, Malden, 

*Capt. John L, svenson, Boston. .7L. T. rownsend, D. D., Watertown, 
*Col A. P. Martin, Boston........¢R. Laird Collier, D. D:, ’ Boston, 
*Col. Charles W. Wilder, Boston...+I2, A. Horton, Hingham. 

ajor Charles W. Stevens, Boston. Edward E. Hale, Boston, 

pt. William H. Cundy, ‘Boston tRobert Collyer 
‘apt. John Mack, Boston... 
ajor Geo. S. Merrill, Lawrence. 
tus Whittemore, Bos- 


+Phillips Brooks, D. D., Boston, 


+H. Bernard Carpenter, Boston. 


. tA. H. Quint, Dover, N. Hi. 


..tRichard 8. Storrs, D. D , New York. 


ANCIENT AND HONORABLE ARTILLERY SERMONS. 


On the first Monday of June, the Ancient and Honorable Artillery 
Company celebrated its two hundred and forty-sixth anniversary, and 
the usual sermon was preached. Up to June, 1884, two hundred and 
sixteen sermons have been delivered (for twenty-nine years they were 
omitted), and the records show that one hundred and thirty-five of 
them were printed. 

For some time there has been a growing interest manifested by 
many people to collect these sermons, and for the information of such 
we give the following list of what the several libraries mentioned lack, 
or are in want of. : 

Z. G. Whitman, Historian of the Corps, is the authority for saying 
that the sermons of 1660, 1695, 1705, and 1765 were printed. It will 
be noticed that sermons of above-mentioned years are not to be found 
in the collections as mentioned below. 

General Samuel C. Lawrence has all the printed sermons except 
1660, 1676, 1678, 1695, 1699, 1700, 1702, 1703, 1704, 1705, 1765, 1794. 
The Massachusetts State ‘pracy contains all except 1660, 1672 
1674, 1676, 1678, 1691, 1695, 1698, 1699, 1700, 1701, 1702, 1703, 1704, 
1705, 1708, 1710, 1720, 1 1732, 1733, 1734, 1735, 1736, 1737, 1738, 
1739, 1740, 1744, 1746, 1747, 1748, Bee , 1756, 1758, 1759, 1761, 1763, 
1765, 1771, 1772, 1774, 1788, 1790, 1792, 1793, 1794, 1795, 1796, 1802, 
1804, 1805, 1809, 1812, 1816, 1819, 1923, 1830, 1882, 1834, 1836, 1837. 

The Massachusetts Historical Society as all except 1660, 1674, 1676, 
1691, 1695, 1701, 1702, 1703, 1704, 1705, 1708, 1765, 1791, 1792, 1794. 

Taryard College ie all except 1660, 1672, 1074, 1678, 1691, 1695, 
1699, 1700, 1701, 1702, 1703, 1704, 1705, 1708, 1710, 1720, 1736, 1737, 
1738, 1739, 1740, 17: M, 1746, 1747, 1748, 1751, 1756, 1758, 1765, 1767, 
1768, 1770, 1771, 1774, 1792, 1793, 1794, 1802, 1805, 1807, 1816, 1851. 

The American Antiquarian Society ies all except 1660, 1676, 1691, 
1695, 1698, 1700, 1701, 1702, 1704, 1705, 1708, 1720, 1787, 1748, 1765, 
1788, 1791, 1795, 1830, 1851. 

The Boston Public Tabrary has all except 1660, 1674, 1676, 1691, 
1695, 1698, 1700, 1701, 1702, 1703, 1704, 1705, 1708, 1710, 1728, 1734, 
1735, 1738, 1739, 1744, 1748, 1752, 1756, 1758, 1759, 1765, 1767, 1772, 
1773, 1788, 1789, 1790, 1792, 1793, 1804, 1818, 1820, 1830, 1832, 1836, 
1839, 1851, 1863. 

The Bssex Institute has all except 1660, 1672, 1674, 1676, 1678, 
1691, 1695, 1698, 1699, 1700, 1702, 1703, 1704, 1705, 1708, 1710, 1720, 
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1728, 1782, 1784, 1735, 1736, 1737, 1740, 1744, 1746, 1747, 1748, 1756, 
1761, 1763, 1765, 1768, 1771, 1772, 1774, 1790, 1793, 1794, 1798, 1799, 
1804, 1805, 1808, 1809, 1812, 1816, 1820, 1825, 1826, 1830, 1831, 1834, 
1835, 1837, 1839, 1851, 1854. 

The New England Historic, Genealogical Society has all except 
1660, 1672, 1674, 1676, 1678, 1695, 1698, 1699, 1700, 1701, 1702, 1703, 
1704, 1705, 1708, 1710, 1720, 1728, 1732, 1784, 1735, 1736, 1737, 1738) 
1739, 1740, 1741, 1746, 1747, 1752, 1756, 1758, 1759, 1763, 1765, 1768, 
1770, 1771, 1772, 1788, 1790, 1792, 1796, 1816, 1834, 1836, 1855. 

The Rhode Island Historical Society has all except 1660, 1672, 1674, 
1676, 1678, 1691, 1695, 1698, 1699, 1700, 1701, 1702, 1703, 1704, 1705, 
1708, 1710, 1720, 1728, 1782, 1733, 1734, 1735, 1736, 1737, 1738, 1739, 
1741, 1746, 1747, 1748, 1751, 1752, 1756, 1758, 1759, 1761, 1763, 1765, 
1767, 1768, 1770, 1772, 1778, 1788, 1789, 1792, 1793, 1794, 1795, 1796, 
1798, 1799, 1802, 1803, 1804, 1805, 1806, 1808, 1809, 1812, 1814, 1816, 
1817, 1818, 1823, 1825, 1826, 1832, 1836, 1868. 

Brown University has all except 1660, 1672, 1674, 1676, 1678, 1691, 
1695, 1698, 1699, 1700, 1701, 1702, 1703, 1704, 1705, 1708, 1710, 1720, 
1728, 1733, 1734, 1735, 1736, 1737, 1738, 1739, 1740, 1741, 1746, 1747, 
1748, 1751, 1752, 1756, 1758, 1759, 1765, 1767, 171, 1773, 1774, 1788, 
1789, 1790, 1794, 1796, 1799, 1818, 1830, 1832, 1836, 1839, 1851, 1858, 
1862, 1863. 

The Boston Atheneum has all except 1660, 1672, 1676, 1666, 1678, 
1691, 1695, 1699, 1703, 1704, 1705, 1728, 1759, 1765, 1855. 

The Congregational Library has all except 1660, 1672, 1674, 1676, 
1678, 1691, 1695, 1698, 1701, 1702, 1703, 1705, 1708, 1710, 1765, 1772, 
1789, 1793, 1804, 1830, 1834, 1836. 

General Lawrence has the largest collection. His list numbers one 
hundred and twenty-three, —lacks but twelve of the whole number 
recorded as printed. 


A A. Fr 


